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Che Inu Bella of Canaan 


Louis F. MITCHEL. Arranged by A. F. & 
() = 
Be 7 ES Ce = ws. 
yr. = = i m —s 
G4 te a 
1. The joy - bells of Ca- naan send forth a glo-rious peal, They ban -ish all 
2. Peace comesto the sin - ner the mo-menthe be-lieves, Great joy is in 
3. The joy - bells of Ca- naan are sweetest to my ear; O  hark-en, be- 
4. The saint has a _ bel - fry where heav’nly chimesare rung, And out from its 
5. Eachsaint is a priest and has bells a- bout his feet; Rich fruit in -ter- 
Ce a 4 
p—— 
I 
t woe and bring in God’s blessed” wo I’m ravished with their mu- sic when 
Heav-en as soon as he_ re-ceives; But soon he longs for Ca - naan, with 
__ liev - er, press on where you can hear! One ca-dence of their mu - sic - will 
win - dows float tunes by an-gels sung; No clang, norclasu, nor dis - cord is 
at min - gles and makes their ring mostsweet. The ho-ly and the ho - liest are 
(e2 a as! VV 
7 axes 
; | 
SSP. - 
none but God is near, And I cS them at day-break,and at noon and night they’re clear, 
sighs he can’t repress, As still on-ward he journeys tow’rd the land he’11 soun possess, 
thrill with joy your soul, And you'll sing,leap and dance with shouts of joy you can’t con-trol. 
heard from this blest tow'r, For thesongs of re-demp-tion peal forth from hour to hour, 
© - pen now to all, ‘But we still need the bells,and the fruit pre-vents a fall. 
-@- -@- eo 
om ara a4 i 
= i a ee oes Seer 
“ta EPI a Ca re 
CHORUS. As ~ 
ma’ K__AL— NAL A el ae SA 3) eT a 
{AN ae ees a Pare | 
Ose te SS aS SE Ee ah 
meerers® ett 
; They are peal-ing forth the an-them of the free 
! fe 
|| Hoar the bells!......Hear the bells!. . - {they Pe tae tie oat tha pleaies 4 Mie fs 
: the gold-en hells! sweet Bris bellst 
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Copyright, 1904 and 1905, by A. F. Ingler. 


No. 2. Life’s Railway to Heaven. 


SoLo, og DUET, AND CHORUS. 
M. HR. ABBEY. CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. 


ae SSertee = 


1. Life is like a moun tainrail-road, With an en - gi-neer that’s brave; 

2. You will pull up gradesof tri-al; You will cross the bridge of strife; 

3. You will oft - en» find ob-structions: Look for storms of wind and rain; 

4. As you Dear ONG the Gold-en Cit - ey sae Gates of pearl iw ig 0 - pen wide; 
eae 


20 = Se Se 
SSS SSS 


We must make the run suc-cess-ful Fromtbe cra - dle to. the grave; 
See that Christ is your con-duct-or On this light - ning train of life; 

On a fill, or curve, or tres-tle, They will al - most ditch your train; 
You’ llbe- hold _the U the Un-ion De- eppot, =! In - to which ch Oe train will glide; 


—— oases ine 


‘Watch the curves, the fills, the tun- -nels, Nev-er fal - ter, nev-er quail; 
Al - ways mind ~fal of ob-struc-tions, Do your du - ty, nev-er fail; 
Put your trust - lone in Je-sus; Nev-er fal - ter, nev-er fail; 
There you'll meet. the eet the Sup’ rin - tend-ent, nd-ent, God the Fa - a ther G God the Sony 


= SS SS 


-@- 

a your ae up-on the throt-tle, ‘And youreye up-on_ the rail. 

Keep your hand up-on the throt-tle, And youreye up-on _ the rail. 

Keep vour hand up-on the throt-tle, And your eye up-on_ the rail. 

With the heart - y, joy-ous plau-dit: ‘“Wea-ry pil - grim, wel- -come home!’? 
nF : 


| ae fe tee 


Copyright, 1891, by Charlie D. Tillman, Used by permission» 
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Life’s Railway to Heaven—Concluded. 


No. 3. Jesus Is Strong to Deliver. >" 


J. P. WESTON. 


— BSS5 jJStas 


1. When in my sor-row,He found me—Found meand bademe he whole; 
2. Whenin thetem-pest,He’ll hide us; When inthestorm,He'llbe near; 
3. Why are you doubtingand fear = ing? Why are you still.un -aer sin? 
ee J 


a $— S53" og ee 


Turned all my night in-to heav-en - ly light, And from me my bur-den did roll. 
_ All_the way long He willcar-ry us on—So now we have noth-ing to fear. 
Have you not found that His grace doth abound: He’s mighty to save, let Him in! 


a2: p> 
lay \* a aS ae a ay E S$ ip 3. =! 
—— —y | feet 


Je -sus isstroogto de-liv- er: Je-sus is might-y to 


From.“ Songs of the Gospel.” Used by per, of Wm. J. Kirkpatrick 
(5) 


oO Ne Re Re ne... 


No. 4. . Lean Upon His Arms. 


EDGAR LEWIS. LE. 2S 


a= aS peer ae 


1. Just lean up-on the arms of - sus, He'll help you a - long, 
2. Just lean up-on thearms of Io - sus, He’ll bright-en the way, 
3. Just lean. up-on the arms of ¥ - gus, Oh, bring ev.- ’ry care, 
4. Just lean up an the aby of - sus, Then leave all to Him, 


ay 


piieaness a 
SS 


help you a-long; If you willtrust Hislove un - fail - ing, He'll 
bright-en the way; Just fol - low glad-ly where He lead - eth, His 
bring ev - ‘ry care; The bur - den that hasseemedso heav - y, Take 
leave all to Him; His heart is full of loveand -mer - cy, His 


et pe ppb eee 


CHORUS. 


(= See rg ——— 


fill your heart with song. ~Lean on His arms, trust-ing in His love, 
gen- tle voice o- bey. 

to the Lord in pray’r. ° > 
eyes are nev -er dim. Lean up-on His arms, ful-ly trust-ing in His love, 


Lean on His arms, all His mer-cies prove; Lean on His 
Lean up-on Hisarms, and all His mer-cies prove; Lean up-on His 


Soe ae eee aa = — 
(= SS SS 


a look-ing home a-bove, Just lean on the Sav - ior’s arms, 
arms, ev - er 


J oD 
* $$ 
eee Se 


Copyright, 1903, by Daniel B. Towner. Used by permission. 
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No. 5. Lord, I Golborne, 


Arr. by F. M. G. and A. F. f. 


1. When sor - row and storms are be- set -ting my track, And Sa -tan is 
2. How eas = y whensail-ing the sea in a calm, To trust. in the 
3. “Pll stand to the end,’ I haveheard peo-ple say, ‘‘I ll fight till I 
4, And eth -ers thereare full of cour-ageand zeal, Who go to the 
5. Then. let 


whis-p’ring, ‘‘You’d bet- ter turn back,’’? How oft I have proved it, tho’ 
strengthof Je - ho-vah’s great arm; But some-how I find whea the 
die, and will ne’errun a-way;’? But when by temp-ta-tion 80 
bat + tle like war-riors of steel; But right in the heat of the 
feel - ing, and trust is nottrace; And when all a-round us seems 


dark be the way, A lit-tle be-liev-ingdrivescloudsall a- waz. 
waves swamp the boat, It takessome be-liev-ing to keep things a - float. 
fierce-ly as-sailed, They left of be-liev-ing, and ter - ri- bly failed. 
con - flict with sin, In -stead of be-liev-ing they faint and give in. 
dark as the night, We’ll keep on be-liev-ing,and win in the fight. 
ir geacrene fe: A> - P33 ES ay 
: £ 2 by 


men Sores 


mountain; Lord, I believe, Lord, I believe! All my doubts are buried in the fountain. 


Used by per. 
(7) 
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No. 6. Parting to Meet Again. 


“It is appointed unto men once to die, but after this the Judgment.’ Heb, 9: 27. 
VIVIAN A. Paes: FANNIE BIRDSALL. 


Gass ep aa lesa 


1. We. have gathered . hear of the Say- 3 = His in - ne ite mer-cy and love; 
. Oh, how swift-ly the moments are pass ing, Oh, de-cide,now for Je - sus*to live; 
Pause a moment, con-sid- er ere go- ing, Look a-bout on these fa - ces to-night; 
eee again there’ll be mecting and parting, When we meet at the great Judgment throve; 
yesaints of the L Sarai lur wiadness, For your fcars and your sorrows are 0’er; 


eq fi seeeeeaias 
ates mn =a 


-6 
But this meeting will soon,soon be end - ed, Shall we mee Savior a-hove? 
If you go to the Jundgmenta sin - ner, Whatex-cuse to the Lord can vou give? 
You will meet them a-gain at the Judgment, Are you read-y to face Judgment light? 
Will you join in the greetings e-ter- nal, Orshall Je sus for-ev-er dis own? 
You areread y tomeet at the Judgment, Or to meet here be-low nev-er more. 


Saas 


SSS 


Part ing to meet a-gain at the Judg-ment, Part- at to meet no 
Chorus to last verse. 
Read - chs fo Faeek a-gain at. the —— 2k Read - 


ee 


Tbe 


to meet no 


ena ety estate fe 


SSeS ee fer ee er on 


XN 


more here be- low, — Oh, how sad thethoughtto thee, trav’-ler 
more here be - low, Oh, how glad thethought to thee, trav’-ler 
ios Heat Somer Ss eee fe .@.- 
espa petal states 
ee eee 
F Vow = 


SS LS SSeS 


to e-ter -ni-ty; Part-ing to meet a-gain at the Judy-ment. 


to e-ter-ni-ty; Read- x to meet a-vain at the Judy-ment. 
£: 


ee ee re ee eS 


Copyright, 1899, by T. H. Nelson, ee by permission, 


No. 7. Shall I Turn Back? 


E. E. Hewitt. , Gen. 45: 24. Arranged by J. J. H. 


SS SS== === 


1. Lost, lost on the mountainsof sin and de-spair, Till Je - sus — in 
2. My days, swift-ly passing,have brought from a-bove So man - y bright 
3. How well I re-mem-ber, in sorrow’s dark night, The lamp of His 
. Be- fore me the tow’rsof Je - ru - sa-lemrise, Each day 2: am 


te mae — = 


love sought and res- cued me there; He saved me from wan-d’ring, He 
tok -ens of mer-cy and love; “More grace’? He has giv - en, and 
Word shed its beau- ti - ful light, And sweet was the voice of the 
near-ing myhome in the skies; Sav - ior a man - sion” “A 


= Ei eee aaa 


gave me re-lease, And led me to path-ways of bless -ing and peace. 
bur-dens re-moved, Yes, o- ver and o-ver His good-ness I’ve. proved. 
Com-fort-er then, A - wak-ing new praises a- gain and a - gain. 
-joy will pre-pare, And loved ones are wait-ing’ to wel-come me there. 
a 


And shalt I turn back in- to the es ef é not 


nev-er turn Back. in --to’ es world? No! ae not 
ras eee 


=e 


Copyright, 1894, by John J. Hood. Used by permission- 
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No. 8, The Power of God. 


F. A. G Rom, 11: 29; Heb, 13:.8. FA. Graves, 


1, When A-bra-ham and ‘Sa-rah had promised them a son, They were sur- 
2. When Mo-sesmade a ser-pent and placed it on a ‘pole, The “bit-ten 
3. When Josh-ua was com-mand-er, the sun for himstood still, The moon its 
4. When ‘Da-vid met Go- li- ath he meant to have a fight, The lead-ers 
5. When Dan-iel was in hon-or, a- bove the hon-ored men, The  or-ders 
6. When Mal -a-chi, the proph-et, was preaching all a-broad, And  cut-ting 


ees eee 


pied and knew not what to say, Butthey knew what God had prom-ised He was 
ones were told to look that way, And _ then while they were look-ing Je- 
onward course was made to stay; He won’ a might y bat- tle: for he: 
put the bat-tle in ar-ray; Of course hekilled the gi - ant, for 
were that none to God should pray; But he knew the God of pow - er was 
like the sick-le and the scythe; ‘The peo- ple were ac - curs - ed, for 


a- ble to  per-form: And the pow’rof God is just the same to - day. 
ho - vah madethem whole: And the pow’r of God is just the same to - day. 
did his Fa-ther’s will: And the pow'r of God is just the same to - day. 
he was in’ -the right: And the pow’ rof God p just the same to - day. 
in the li - on’s den: And the pow’r of God just the same to - day. 
nee were rob- bing God, They failed to bring ite soft. ring and the tithe. 


ert f- is peepee 


D.S-a- ble to perform: And the pow’r of God is just the same to - day. 


CHORUS 


The pow’r of God is just the same to - day, It doesn’t mat-ter 
Na ee. the same to-day, ; 


Copyright, 1899, by F. A. Graves, Used by AF 
(10) 


The Power of God—Concluded. 


What-ev - er God has prom-ised He’s 


what the peo-ple say; 
what the peo- ple say; 


7 Then came the blessed Savior, with pow’r to cleanse and heal, 
To bear my sin and sickness all away; 
My burdens, too, He carries, and doth my sorrows feel: 
And the pow’r of God is just the same today. 
8 Through Paul and Silas’ singing and praying in the jail, 
For Paul and Silas knew the way to pray; 
The prison doors were opened, for locks could not avail: 
And the pow’r of God is just the same today. 


No. 9. Pressing Tow’rd the Goal. 


Cc. P, JONES. “TI press toward the mark for the prize.”” Phil. 3: 14. Chas. P. JonEs, 


‘ Moderato. Sis 
| 


1. I’m pressing on my way to glo-ry, Theblood of Christ has saved my soul, 
2. 1m pressing on my way to glo-ry, God’s will doth now my life cou-trol; 
3. I’m pressing inthe strength supplied me,Hisstrength Hegivesmeas I run; 


And yonder is the prize be-fore me;-I’m pressing towrd the goal. I’m press - ing 
With angel-keepers hov’ring o’er-me, I’m pressing tow’rd the goal. g 
His precious blood hassanctified me,And I am pressing on. I’m pressing, pressing, 


on, I'm pressing on tow’rd the shining goal, I’m press - ingon, _ I'm pressing tow’rd the goal. 
presssng on, pressing, pressing, pressing on, 


Copyright, 1904, by Jno. T. Benson, Nashville, Tenn. Used hy permission, 
(11) 


No. 10. The Promises of God. 


Lanta WILSON an Wn. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


a= ‘=4- for SS = 


1. I was wand’ringin a. wil-der-ness 7 deep de-spair aad sin, And my 
2. I was fol- lowed by the tempt-er, as he watched me day by day, “While I 
3..Aft-er days of glad re-joic-ing came a time of grief and care, When I 
4. So I pave the path be-fore me with the prom-is - es _ of God; They have 


ie = Sa ae 
es se = 


feet were growing wea-ry of theroad; But my sor-row,doubt,and care Fled when 
sought the shining path my Sav -ior trod; But with pan-o - ply and shield, And the 
sank be-neath the heav-y chast’ning rod; And the heart so torn by grief Found its 
brightened ev-’ry ee my feet have trod; And this shining, hap:py way Bright-ens 


enteiop S53 = ees 


+ - sus met me paler rhe + fear - trust the prom -is- es of Goa. 
Spir-it’s sword to wield, I have conquered thro’ the prom -:is- es of God. 
com-fortand re-lief On- ly thro’ the bless-ed prom-is-es of God. 
in - to usr % fect day, Thro’ the nev - er- fail - ing prom -is- es of God. 

. -@< 


Hi g f 
i 


I be- lieve the prom - is- es of God, I can trust His 


Ss 


nev - er- fail - ing Word; When aH - ly bone shall fail, Or 
_# : 
nee =a 


Copyright, 1898, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 
(12) 


The Promises of God—Concluded. 


Soe. hosts of sin as - sail, rest up-on the prom- aif of God. 


ets SS PEE iS 


No. 11. 0 ’Tis Wonderful. 


I. I LESLIE. F. A. BLACKMER. 


===> 


1. When I was far @- way and ee S. tis won-der - ful, 
2. I once wasblind, but now I _ see; oO *tis won-der - ful! 
3 oO 
4 oO 


. My guilt was all I had to bring; *tis won-der - ful! 
. Come, sin-ner, now, and seek His grace, tis won-der - ful! 


That I wassaved at such a cost! O tis won - der - ful! 
Was bound by sin, but now am free; oO *tis won - der - ful! 
Yet I wasmade His love to sing; O tis won - der - ful! 
And find in Him a _ rest-ing-place; O tis won - der - ful! 


Je - sus gave His life for me! O "tis won - der - ful! 


v 
By per. of Mrs. W. E. 143)" owner Of copyright. 
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No. 12. Hallelujah! 


* Alleluia! salvation, and slorv. and'honor, and power unto the Lord our God.” Rev. 10: y 
L. D. CARRINGTON. Arr. by B. R. J. 


le - lu - jah! 


1. My sins are for-giv-en, my soul is set free, Hal 
le - lu - jah! 


2 Once far from my Sav-ior, I’m near Him to-day, Hal 


3. His blood bought my pardon,and cleanses with-in, Hal  - Jle-1u-jah! 
4. My in-bred cor-rup-tion is all tak-en out, Hal - le-lu-jah! 
5. Our ar-my’s ad-vanc-ing, the bu-glesoundsshrill, Hat - le-Ju- jah! 
6. The glo - ry-dawn breaketh, our Sav-ior is near, Hal - le-Ju-jah! 


My Je-sus redeemed me, His own will I be, 

He points me to Heav-en and leads all the way, le - lu-jah! 
A crown thro’ His mer-cy I’m hop-ing to win, ‘le - lu-jab! 
I’m per-fect-ly free, I can sing, leap and shout, le - lu-jah! 
Fresh or-ders from Je-sus our spir-its now thrill, Y le - lu-jah! 
We hope to be read-y when He shall ap- pear, le - lu-jah! 


Ob, hal - le- lu - jah! hal 


Copyright, 1899, by L. L. Pickett, Wilmore, Ky. Used by per 
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No. 13. Wondering. 


1. Some folks wonder,why they nev-er shout, ’Tis be-cause they grumble,scold and doubt; 
2, Some folks wonder,why we shout so loud, *Tis be-cause we live a-bove the cloud; 
3. Some tolks wonder, why we march around, ’Tis be-cause our Sav-ior we have found; 
4. Some folks wonder, why we pray so much, ’Tis be-cause with God we are in touch; 
5. 
6 


. Some folks wonder, why we read God's Word, 'Tis be-cause it’s hon-ey »v-’ry word; 
. Some folks wonder, why we’re looking up, ’Tis be-cause of Christ,our blessed hgpe, 
N 


Won-der, won-der, they ev - er won-der Why. they nev -er shout. 
Won-der, won-der, oh, yes they won-der Why ‘we shout so Ildud. 
Won-der, won-der, of coursethey won-der Why we march a « round. 
Won-der, won-der, they al- ways won-der Why we pray so much., 
Hon-ey, hon-ey, ’tis sweet-est hon-ey, Hon-ey eve ’ry word. 
Com-fng, com-ing, of course He’s com-ing, Com-ing soon 2 - gain. 


-Q- 
- Ke 
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Won it, won it, of course we’ve won it, We have won the day. 


Copyright, 1903 by Purity Pub.Co, Used by per, 
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No. 14. If It Had Not Been For Jesus. 


Furnished by C. H. C. 


faa Saas 


a deep - dyed sin - ner, As vile as could be, 
: ond nae I went to meet - ing To hear them ae aid shout, 
3.0 glo-ry be to Je-= sus, O glo - ry be to God‘ 
4.I’m go-ing to a  cit- y Whose streets are paved with gold, 
5. And now. my friend-ly sin -ner, ll tell youwhat to do, 


Arr. by’A. F. I. 


SS eS eS 


Far out up-on the broad way, The road to mis - er = y. 
And there E got sal - va- tion, Andfound the se - cret out. 
He saved and sanc- ti - fied me, Andhealed me with His blood. 
Where all is love and sun- shine, And peace and joy un - told. 
Sur-ren-der all to Je - sus, And sing the cho-rus_ too, 


t 


If it had not been for Je = sus, I would not be here to - day_ 
If it had not been for Je - sus, I would not be here to - nigir, 


ee 


He has ful-ly saved me, And washed my sins a - way. 
He has saved and healed me. And washed my black heart white. 


Copyright, 1904, by A. F. Ingler. 
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No. 15. - ‘I Am the Vine.” 


John 15: 1-9. 
K. S. KNOWLES SHAW. 


am the vine, and ye are the branch- es, Bear pre-cious fruit for 
2. Now ye are clean, thro’ wordsI have spo - ken, Abid-ing in me much 
3. Yes, by your fruits the worldis to know. you, Walk-ing in love as 


Je -sus to - day; The branch thatin me no fruit ev - er bear - eth, 

“ fruit shall ye bear; “Dwell-ing in thee. my prom-ise un - bro- ken, 

chil-dren of light; Fol - lowyour Guide, He passed on be- fore you, 
—s —~ 


Je - sus hath said, ‘‘He tak-eth a - way.” 
Glo-ry in Heav’n with me shall ye share.’’}*‘I am the vine, and ye are the 
Lead-ing to realms wherethereis no night. 


branch-es; I am the vine, be faith-ful and true; Ask what@e will, your 


ERY WS aad ° 


By permission of Mrs. io owner of copyright.. 


No. 16. On the Streets of Gold. 


Rev. 21: 21. i 
‘ ) ARTHUR F. INGLER. 


1. The burdens of lifemay be man-y, The frownsof the world may he cold; 
2. What wonder- ful vi-sions of beau-ty; What glo -ri ousscenessiiail unfold; 
3. The tri-als of earth will haveend-ed, And I shall besafe in His fold; 


Mrs. ANNIE WITTENMYER. Alt. 


To- me it will matter but lit-tle, When I stand on the streets of gold. 
What bright, daz-zling splendors surround me, When I stand on the streets of gold. 
Shut in with my Lord and His an - gels, When I stand on the streets of gold. 


Se 


With joy I shall en-ter thecit-y, The face of my Sav-ior be-hold; 
I'll see the white throne of His glo-ry, Thenames of thesainfs there enrolled, 
For a-ges on a- ges I'll praise Him, And nev-er grow wea-ry nor old; 


And I shall be changed and be like Him, When Istand on the streets of gold. 
The mansions that Christ is pre-par-ing, When Istand on the streets of gold. 
Star-crowned I’ll a-bide in His presence, When I stand on the streets of gold. 


When I stand on thestreets of gold, Je-sus’ face I shallthen he - hold, 


epg he 
y Ce 


Copyright, 1903, by A. F, Ingler. 
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On the Streets of Gold—Concluded. 


a. 
v 
And I shall be changed and be like Him, When I stand on the streets of gold. 


No. 17. In that City. 


Cc. J. B. Cuas, J. BUTLER. 
2 . fe 
CaeEe —— Sa 
vy E | | 
1. O’er death’s sea, in yon blest. cit-y, There’sa home for ev-’ry one, 
2. Here we’ve no a- bid -ing cit-y, Man-sions here will soon de - cay; 
8. I~ have loved ones in that cit-y, Those who left me years a- go; 


4. Tow’rdthat pure and ho - ly cit-y, Oft my long-ing eyes I cast; 
roms 


Pur-chased with @ price most cost-ly, ’Twas the blood of God’s dear Son. 
But that cit - y God's built firm-ly, It can nev- er pass @ - way. 
They with joy are wait-ing for me, Where no fare-well tears e’er flow. 
Je - sus whis ~ pers sweet - ly to me, Heav’n is yours when earth is past. 


I 


shall be; 


| 
And with Je-sus live for-ev-er, In that cit-y be-yond death’s sea. 


Copyright, 1895, by in ‘i Hood. Used by per. 


No. 18. The Great Judgment Morning. 


WarCry. L. L. Pickett. 


aS - 


1. I dreamed that the great Judgment Morning Had dawned,and the trumpet had blown, 
2. ‘The rich man was there,but his mon-ey Had melt-ed and vanished ‘@ - way. 

3. The wid - ow was there and the or -phan, God heard and remembered their cries, 
4 
5 


. The mor - al man came to the Judg-ment, But his self-right-eous rags would not do; 
. The back -slid-ercame to the Judg-ment, His head bowed in sor-row and shame; 


A. pau - per hestood in the Judgment, Hisdebts were too heav-y to pay. 
No sor- row in Heav-en for-ev - er, God wiped all the tears from their eyes, 
The men who had cru-ci- fied Je - sus Had passed off as mor-al men too. 
He remembered the time he loved Je-sus, Thatsweet day hecalled on His name. 


Se 


From the thronecame a brightshining an - gel, And stood on the Jand and the sea, 
The great man was there,but his greatness When death came was left far behind; 
The gambler was there and the drunkard, And the man who had sold Him the drink, 
The souls that had put off sal - va - tion—‘Not to-night; Pll get saved by-and by; 
But be turned from the Lord and Hisservice, And _ care-less-ly drift-ed a - way,— 


ae ate : \ gl 


And said,with His hand raised to Heaven, Thattime was no lon-ger to be. 
The  an-yel that o-pened the rec- ords, Not a trace of his greatness could find. 
With the peo-ple who gave him the li cense— ‘lo - geth -er in Hell they did sink. 
No time now to think of re-lig-1on!’’ At last they had found time to die. 
Be - yond the con-fines of mer-cy, And plunged in-to Hell,there to stay. 


eee eS 


(20) 


I dreamed that the nations had gath-ered ‘Ilo Judgment before the white throne. 


The Great Judgment Morning—Concluded. 


CHoRUS 5th and 6th verses with last chorus furnished by A. F. I. 


“And oh,what a weep-ing and wail-ing, As the lost ones were told of their sievthte: 
Chorus for 6th. verse. 
And oh,what a shouting and prais-ing, When the sanctified stood with their Lord! 


=e 
ee ere 


They cried for the rocks and the mountains,They prayed, but their prayers were be: late. 
“Well pope, said the King, Judge,and Savior, “Been saved, cleansed,and kept by my blood. ue 


Er 


6 The sanctified came to the Judgment, The haters of sanctification, 
Been washed in the Savior’s own blood; Despising the experience and word, 
Great boldness had they at the Judgment,} Find now to their great consternation 
For they’d been made perfect in love. Not man they’d despised but their God. 


No. 19. Angels Hov’ring Round. 


Arr, by A. F. £. 


sin - ners are com-ing home, Poor sin - ners are com - ing 
Je - sus bids them come, And Je - sus bids them 
aa 


Cuo.—There arean - gels _—_ hov-’ring round, There are an - gels hov-'ring 


Za D. S. for Chorus. 
5 = a Sacral 
o--—_*p-0—_e- = 
nem 
home, Poor Biter - ea Ners- eee Sil nc ners are com - ing home. 
come, And eteet ee SUS se Oss =| Sus bids them come. 


round, There-are an - gels, an - gels hov - ’ring round. 
3 To carry the tidings home, 5 Let him that heareth come, 
‘To carry the tidings home, Let him that heareth come, 
To carry, carry the tidings home. Let him, let him that heareth come. 
_ 4 To the new Jerusalem, 6 We’re on our journey home, 
To the new Jerusalem, We're on our journey home, 
To the new, the new Jerusalem. We’re on, we’re on our journey home. 
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No. 20. I’ve Washed My Robes. 


E. O. EB. F. O. Excetr. 


1. My robes were once allstained with sin, ‘I knew not how to make them clean, 
is ue prom.-ise,‘‘Who-so - ev - = will,’’ In-clud - ed me, in-cludes me still; | 
ao not doubt,nor do say, “T hope the stains are washed a- way,’ 
Oh, who will come and wash i day, Till all their stains are washed a- way, 


Ssh eee 


io 


Un- til a voice said, sweet and low, ‘‘Go wash, I'll make them white as snow.” 
I came,and ev-er since I know, His blood it cleans-eth white as snow. 
For in His Word I read it so; His blood it cleans-eth white as snow. 
Un- til by faith they see and know Their robes are washed as white as snow. 


I’ve washed my robes in Je-sus’ blood, 


eee mee a 


them white as snow; I’ve washed my robes....... in Je-sus’ 
them whiteas snow; Ive washed my robes 


And Hehas made........... them whiteas snow. 
in Je-sus’ blood, And He has made them white as snow, white as snow. 


=e Be 
: 

ees ees ‘ 

I’ve washed my robes........... in Je-sus’ blood,........... And He has- 

D { i ; — N 
a= ae ae =o rr 


> ee 
Copyright, 1882, by HE. O. Excell. Used by permission. 
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No. 21. The Happy Pilgrim. 


Anon. Alt. Arranged for this work, 


eS ===. = 


1.On Sun-day I am sa py, on Mon-day full of joy, 
2. Oh, once -I_ was a_ sin - ner,— a sin -ner far from God, 
3. Now since the Lord has saved me, and sanc- ti- fied me _ too, 


4. If you would be made hap - i Tl tell you what~ to do,— 

ee = ——— 
a 

Cuo.—O glo- ry, glo - ry, ¥ - r glo - to the Lamb? 


a4 Sa == | 

as a ae = 
r y ed a 

On Tues-day I havepeace with-in that Sa- tan can’t S -stroy; 

Butnow I am_ sup-port- ed by His rod, and staff, and Word} 
T’ll wit-ness for Him ev - ’ry- where, what-ev - er men may du; 

Just give to Je - sus all yourheart, He’ll save you thro’ and thro’; 


ses -0- ° 


O hat -le + lu = jah, 1 am saved, and Im so glad £ ami 


On Wednesday and on Thurs-day I’m walk-ing in the light, 
Up - on the Rock I’m stand-ing, no more I sink in mire, 
He feeds me ev- ’ry morn-ing, and _ rests me.ev - ’ry night, 
par-don your trans-gres-sions, and cleanse a- way the stains, 


SSS 


O glo-vy, glo-vy, glo- ry, glo - to the Lamb! 
D, C. for Chorus. 


(goes a ee ee er 


eae Fri-day is a aS be - low, and ae, s al - ways bright, 
And when I shout, or sing, or pray, I- feel the Spir-it’s fire. 

And walk-ing in this ho - ly way, I find a real de- light. 
He’ll wash you in His pre-cious blood Till not one spot re - mains, 


QO hal-le-lu- jah, I am saved, and bound for thehap-py land, 
From “Songs of Redemption,” 
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No. 22. The Healing Waters. 


Rev. L. 1. PICKETT. 


1. Oh, the joy of sins for-giv’n! Oh, the bliss the blood-washed know! 
2. Now with Je - sus cru - ci- fied, At His feet I’m rest-ing low; 
3. Oh, this pre - cious per - fect love! How it keeps the heart a - glow! 
4. Oh, to lean on Je - sus’ breast, While the tem-pestscome and _ go! 
5. Oleansedfromev- ’ry sin and stain, Whit-er than the driv-en snow, 


Oh, the peace a-kin to Heav’n, Where the heal-ing 
Let me ev - er-more a- bide Where the heal-ing wa-ters flow.. 
. Stream-ing from the fount a - bove, Where the heal-ing wa-ters flow. 
Here is bless - ed peace and rest, Where the heal-ing wa-ters. flow: 
Now sing my sweet re-frain, Where the heal-ing wa-ters flow. 


Where the heal . - ing wa- ters flow, Where the 
Where the heal-ing wa-ters flow, Where the heal-ing wa-ters flow, Where the 


JOVSs valscercnree ce-les- tial glow; Oh, there’s peace.......... and 
joys celestial glow, Where the joys celestial glow; Oh,there’s peace and rest and love, 


Cerer 


rest and love, Where the heal - - _ ing wa-ters flow! 
Ob, there’s peace and rest and love, Where the healing waters flow, Where the healing waters flow ' 


wa-ters flow! 
Copyright, 1900, by L. L. Pickett, Wilmore Ky. Used by per, 
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No. 23. ‘*No More the Curse.” 


EL NATHAN. Rev, 21: 4 and 22: 3. May WHITTLE Moopy. 


a 


1, “No more the curse, ” OChrist,we praise Thee, Thy blood the triumph wins; 
2. “No more of pain’? and care-worn fa - ces, No forms bowed with dis-ease; 
3. “No more of night,’?the day is dawn-ing; The Lord is draw-ing near; 
4. “No more the curse,’’? no more the cry-ing, All thirst and hun- ger o‘er; 


iS =? eee 


The cross to which Thy love did raise Thee, Hath put a-way our sins. 
O’er all theearth the Lord re - pla-ces His Par.-a-dise of Peace. 
With Him shall come the longed-for morn -ing When night shall dis - ap - pear. 
No more the night, nomorethe dy - ing, No tears or sor-row more. 


i i 


“There shall be no more curse, Nei - ther sor - row nor cry - ing; 


There shall be no more pain, Nei-ther dark-ness nor dy - ing; 


SS 


a 
And God shall wipe a - way All tears from their eyes.’ 
o~ 


ao 
oe 
Jsiiwen Bee o Ce 
Copyright, 1894, by May Whittle Moody. Used by permission. ; S 
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No. 24. | No Wishful Glances. 


Num. 13: 30. 7 
A. F.1. sie 4 ARTHUR F INGLER 


. No wish - ful glance -es now I cast Tow’rd Ca-naan’s hap - py shore, 
. Old Jor - dan’s waves now roll be-hind, The sky is clear a- bove, 
On ev - ’ry side sweet Jil - ies nod, In-vit- ing me to stay; 
. In Beu = lah’s vale ce fruits a- bound; And milk and hon - ey flow; 
When gi- ants high -bove me tow’r, And boast of might - y strengt 
. Here Je - sus comes a whis- pers low His sweet -est words of love, 


Seat 
See SS ese 


Fer 1  havereached that land of rest, To wan- der nev - er more. 
And all a-long the way I find The joys of ‘per - fect love.’’ 
The birds, ‘the rills, all sing of God; 0 broth -er, come this way! 
With-in the soil rare gems are found, And Gast - ly spic - es grow. 
Faith grasps her ‘‘two-edged sword’’‘of pow’r, And lays them out Rhee Wenett 
And bids me pray, and work, and grow, Till called to joys a - bove. 


= SS a 


CHoRus 


> OP CODD 


Ilse eect tas ianike the Promised Land,.... ... And Hee 
: i the Promised Land, 


Pie ace ; ——-_ Tt SF 
SS = ; Pia, seeeeer 
ee SS 
. Oo. 6-06 Co teuee 
ON wee see with Joshua’s band;........ My lites: hide game aeee bes Christ. 
And marching on with Joshua’s band; My life is hid 
Se a= Pop ae 
<7) ee eo A 5—s S LK—»—j— — 


cere we eee PME DUC = LL HCO, . ewe ee ee ee we oF PEAISE UNE LIOTU.. ww we wen 


“© ae N 
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Copyright, 1900, by A. F. Ingler, 
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No. 25. The Light Brightly Beamed. 


“ Show forth the praises of him who hath called you out of darkness 
ADA BLENKHORN. into his marvelous light.” 1 Peter 2:9. J. M. BLack. 


‘1, When dan-ger and sor-row en-compassed my soul, med my 
2. Now bright as the noon-tide the path-way ap-pears, The clouds have all 
3. To Je-sus, who res-cued my soul from des-pair, My life’s sweet -est 
4. The Sav-ior is call-ing,why lon-ger de-lay? He’s ‘wait -ing your 


path as the night, I cried to the Lord and He part-ed the clouds, 
van -ished a - way; I walk in the light of my Lord’s lov-ing smile, 
sery-ice I bring; And now in my heart with re- joic-ing and song, 
soul to re - ceive; He’ll par-don and cleanse you,and make you His child, 


= ig < 
fs [=62 =f 


CHORUS. 


Sr, 
And let in His glo-ri-ous light. Thelight brightly beamed on my soul, 
And dwell in His beau-ti-ful day. 

Icrown Him my Sav -iorand King. 

If on-ly on Him you be - lieve, soul,on my soul, 


Vis ee ee 


The light bright-ly beamed on my soul;......... Since Je- sus, my 
soul, on my soul; 


v 
Copyright, 1896, by J- M. Black. Used by permissicn, 
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No. 26. Sunlight. 


J. W. VAN DE. VENTER. W.S. WEEDEN. 


1. I  wan-dered in  theshades of night, Till Je - suscame..to me, 
2. Tho’ clouds may gath-er in the sky, And bil -lows round me roll, 
3 While walking in the light of God, I sweet com-mun-ion find; 
4. I cross the wide-ex-tend - ed fields, I jour-ney o’er the plain, 
5. Soon I shallsee Him as He is, The Light that came to me; 


Ean tele LORE Er 
And with the sun-lightof His love Bid all my dark-ness flee. 
How - ev - er dark the world may be, I’ve sun-light in my soul. 
I press with ho - ly vig - or on, And leave the world be-hind. 
And in the sun-lightof His love I reap the gold-en grain, 
Be - hold tbe bright-ness of His face, Throughout e - ter - ni - ty. 
os 5 5 -" (2 
cs eaeeere 
1 } 
CHoRUS 
d me = has a 
Sun -light, sun-light, in my soul to-day, Sun - light, sun - light, 
to-day, yes, 
S| 
way my sin, I have had the sun-light of His love with-in. 
load of sin, : 


Copyright, 1897, by Weeden & Van De Venter, Used by permission, 
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lo. 27. Diamonds in the Rough. 


Cc. W. Byron, Alt. Arranged by. A. F.T. 


— 
‘1. Ah! man - y hearts are ach - ing, We find them ev - ry - where, 
2. Oneday, my pre- cious com-rades, You, too, were losé in sin, 
3.0 there are man - y dia-monds Long bur - ied in the earth, 
4. There are com- plain - ing peo - ple Whosay we are too bold, 
5. While read-ing through the Bi - ble, Some won-drous sights we see, 
6. Now eee yourlamps a-burn-ing, The lamps of | per - fect love, 


z =a ae ee 


'HO.— The day will soon o - ver When dig - ging will be done, 


Whose cups are filled with sor - row, Whose homes are filled with care; 
When some onesought your res - cue, And Je - sus took you _ in; 
We pass them by un - no- ticed, But Je - sus knows their worth; 
‘And then there are still oth - ers Whosay we’re aft - er gold; 
We read of Pe - ter, James, and John, By the sea of Gal - i.- lee; 
And up -=- to ev - ’ry sin- ner Pointout the way a - bove; 


And no more gems be gath-ered, So let us all press on; 


—_ 

When troub-le oo -  ver-takes them, The world givesthem a cuff, 

So when you’retried and tempt-ed By thescoff-er’skeen re - buff, 
He bids us seek and find them, His mes - sage is e - nough, 

But they are all: mis-tak - en, Wecrave no earth=-ly stuff, 
And when the Mas - tercalled them, Their work was,rude e- nough, 
The pre-cious blood. of Je - sus Was shed, and that’s e- noughb, 


When Je = sus comes to claim us, And says, “It is e€- nough,” 
i D. C. for Chorus. 


— 
Or sends them to per-di - tion, Thosedia- monds in the rough. 
Re-mem - ber, O re-mem- ber, They’redia- monds in the rough. 
He’llsave and sanc - ti - fy them, Thosedia- monds in the rough. 
But souls of poor lost sin - ners, Thosedia- monds in the rough, 
Yet they were pre - ciousdia-monds He gath - ered in the rough. 
Oh, let us tell them of it, Thosedia- monds in the rough. 


The dia-monds will be shin-ing No lon-'ger in the rough. 
Music copyright, 1897, by L. L. Pickett. aon ‘Tears and Triumphs.” Used by ABiaiipee ee 
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No. 28. I Have the Victory. 


Mrs K. W. t Cor. 15:57: Mrs, KENT Waite. 


1. The blood of Je-suscleanseth me, I have the vic-to - ry; From ev-’ry 
2. Tho’ in the fier- y fur-nace tried, I have the vic- to = ry; With Jé - sus 
3. With free-dom now from in- bred sin, I have the vie ~to - ry; While Je - sus 
4. He’s tak-en all my doubts a-way, I have the vic- to - ry; And keeps me 


ere atats 
Sa SL PSS SS 


trace of sin I’m free, I have the vic to-ry; On wings of love my soul mounts high’r, I 
now I’m cru-ci-fied, I have the vic to-ry; Tri um phant in my heart Ising, I 
reigns supreme within, I have the vic-to-ry; Tho’ unseen pow’rs of Hell a-wake, I 
by His Laas reach day, I have the vic-to-ry; Tho’ thousands fall at my right hand, I 


have the vic- to-ry; I’ve found in Him my heart’s desire, I have the vic - to-ry. 
have the vic- to-ry; My troph-ies all to Him I bring, I have the vic - to-ry. 
have the vic- to-ry; No foes can e’ermy courage shake, I .=have the vic - to-ry. 
have the vic- to-ry; I’ve found bho etecn: where-in Telaaay I have the vic - to- BR 


eee 


CHORUS. 
o> 


Used by permission. 
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I Have the eo iestatbeasien 


I Have Tarried for the Power. 


Luke 24: 49. 


Fa Joi ape 


1. I have tar-ried for the pow-er the Ho - ly Ghost, I’ve received Him 
2. I have tar-ried for the pow-er = the life of ldve, For the 0 & ver- 
3. I pete, tar-ried for the ibe er the Lord did vt And this pow - er 


i 
Zee SAS ¢ Stare ae 


pee F He saves me to the ut - ter-most; I sur-ren-dered at wl cross,counting all for 
coming faith that’ sgiven from a-bove; God has giv-en it tome, and from sin my 
doth re-new me ev-’ry pass-ing day, I “sf out and out for Him, who thro’ death did 


25:5 FaSes Sieeeeae ies 


D. S.—By the blood u m sanctified, and the Spir-t 
Fine. CnHorvs. 


as 


Je- sus loss, And I’m hap-py on my Heav’nly ube On the way, 
heart is free, As I jour-ney on my Heav’nly wa, 
me redeem, And I’m hap-py on my Heav’nly sas On the Heav’nly way, 


SEEPS HEP TE ee 


ts my Guide,As I jour-ney on my Heav’nly way. 


D. § al Fine. 
On the way, I’m re-joic-ingas I pass a-long the way; 
On me Heav’nly me along the way; 


geresepueetieh 


copyright. 1904, go, by Jno. * Jno. 4 Benson, Nashville, Tenn. Used by permission, 


No. 30. I’ve Been Washed in the Blood. 


“These are they which came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made thet 


W. T. DALE. white in the blood of the Lamb.” Rev. 7: 14. D. K. DortcxH. 
ne tt bs : A 
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I have been to Je-sus who has cleansed my soul,I’ve been washed in the 
I am dai-ly trust-ing Je-sus at my _ side, I’ve been washed in the 
I am work-ing in the vineyard of the Lord, I’ve been washed in the 
I am list-’ning now to hear the Bridegroom’s voice,I’ve been washed in the 
I am watch-ing for the com-ing of my Lord, I’ve been washed in the 


| 
blood of the Lamb, By the blood of Je-sus I have been made whole 
blood of the Lamb, I am sweet-ly rest-ing in the Cru - ci - fied, 
blood of the Lamb, I amtrust-ing in the prom-ise of His word, 
blood of the Lamb, How His com - ing will each faithful heart - re - joice, 
blood of the Lamb, He willcome ac- cord-ing to His faith -ful word, 


D.S.—And my robe is spot-less, it is white as snow, 


Fine. CHorvs. 


I’ve been washed in the blood of the Lamb. I’ve been washed, I’ve been 
I've been washed in the blood of the Lamb. In the blood, . 


washed, I’ve been washed in the blood of the Lamb 
in the blood, 


ov 


f the Lamb, 


Copyright, 1885, by D. E. Dortch, Columbia, Tenn. Used by permission, 
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No. 31. Jonah and the Whale. 


Furnished by W. E. S. Arranged by A. P. f 


1. In the Bi-ble we are told Of a proph-et who wascalled To @ 
2. Then.this prophet forth was sent That old Ninevah might re - pent, But in- 
3. In the-cold and bri--ny deep Tears of grief did Jo-nah weep, And the 


cit - y that wassteeped in aw-ful sin; All the peo-ple in that place Were de- 
stead of that to Tarshish he set sail; Oh! the winds began to blow, O- ver- 
big fish threw him out up-on the shore; Then he glad-ly went his way, Preached to 


2 - 
D.S.-tell me all a-bout i o-ver there; On the hal-le- lu-jah strand I'll take 
Fine. 


void of sav-ing grace, And the proph-et seemed a-fraid to en - ter in. 
board did Jo- nah go, And he found a mer-cy-seat in-side the whale. 
Nin-evah night and day, And he did not care to backslidean - y - more. 


ae eS . <a 
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| 
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Jo-nah by the hand, Andhe'lltell me all a-bout wt  o - ver there. 


CHORUS. D. S. al Fine. 


O- ver there, o-verthere, In that land bright and fair, Oh, he'll 


4 Oh, some people don’t believe 5 Many souls are tossed about 
That a whale-could him receive, By the whales of fear and doubt. 
ut that does not make my song at all un- | But the ta to take them by. the 
true; and; 
There are whales‘on every side, If they will His voice obey, 
With their big mouths open wide, — He will save them right away, 
ust take care, my friend, or one will swal- | And will guide them safely to the promised 
low you. land. 


Copyright, 1904, by A. F. Ingler. 
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1. Both my hands are cleansed from sin, and all the past is blot- ted out, And the 

2. I have sold my good-ly pearls and bought the peurl of great - est ptice, And my 

3. Yes, my lamp is‘trimmed and burning, and my vessel’s filled with oil, And my 

4. Will you join this hap-py com-pa- py and yield your heart to - day? Will you 
-| - . | | o lo -@- -@ ° 


Ca, HS Aa Saactl Sel 


blood of Je-sus cov-ers ev - ry part; Be-ing jus-ti-fied by faith I 
hous- es, land, and friendsare left be-hind; I am rest-ing on the mer-its 
robes, which once were stained and black with sin, Have been washed with precious cleansing 


now en-joy sweet peace with God, And His love is shed a-broad thro’ all my heart. 

f the bleed-ing sac - ri-fice, And I’m now de- liv-ered from the car nal mind. 
which the tempter can-not soil, Free from wrinkle, spot, or an - y such a thing. 
caught in Satan's net. 


aie 


I am read-y,  read-y, read -y now to meet Him, I am 
4th v. sh get read-y, read- y, read -y now to meet Him, For He's 


watching, watching, watching ev-’ry sign; I am _ wait-ing, wait-ing, 
com-ing, com-ing, com-ing in the air; Then He’ll gath-er,  gath-er, | 
Oo oN i 


r 


Copyright, 1904, by F. M. Messenger. 
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_ The Wise Virgin—Concluded. 


Rit. ad a Ss 5 


wait-ing now to greet Him,O what rap-ture, O what joy shall ae be mine! 
all the pure and ho - ly, And the millions left will sink in dark de-spair. 


Ba 


No. 33. Be Ready When He Comes. 


Matt. 24: 44. 
D: OTs D. O TEASLEY. 


1. Would you flee from sin and serve the Lord, Be read-y when He comes; 
Cima fe is not His will that you be lost, Be read-y when He comes; 
3. Do youknow the end of time is near? Be read-y when He comes; 
4, There is aw - ful dan - ger in de-lay, Be read-y when He comes; 


eee 


He will soon ap- pear with His re-ward, Be read-y when He comes. 
Would you save your soul at an - y cost? Be read-y. when He comes. 
Can you live and die insin’s ca-reer? Be read- y when He comes. 
Will you cast your on - ly hope a-way? Be read-y when He comes. 


So 
Be read-y,.... be read-y,.. Be ready when the Bridegroom comes; 
When He comes, : when He comes, 


1 eas ae esas 


‘ Ney, - -@- 
~ Be read-y,.... be read-y,.... Be read-y when He comes. 
When He comes, when He comes, 


Copyright, 1904,-by D. O. (35) Moundsville, W. Va. 


No. 34. There’s Music There. 


Furnished by C. H.C. Arranged by A. F. f. 


1. When Da-vid was a King,. He used to danceand sing, To 
2. When Dan-iel went to pray, Three times in ev- ’ry day, Al- 
3. The prod-igal ran a- way, No doubt he went to stay, But 
4. When Paul and Si - las sang, The cells with mu -sic rang. No 
5. Oh, in the glo-ry-~land, The mu - sic will be grand, We'll 


=<: as pe = Bera. Sel» el See 
— —— = = it -5 4 
e 
stop his noise his own wife him im-plored; But he danced with all his might, 
two’ they said the wild beasts should him eat; The li - ons took lock-jaw, 
feed -ing swine he felt so dread-ful bad; He came back home once more, 
doubt the pris’ners thought they'd bet-ter pray; For an earth-quake shook the jail, 
meet our loved ones who have gone be - fore; We'll have a great time there, 
A. ~~ ay . 
Lem S244 ASIzae SS A a a REE HREM Re EERE ST GE Se eet eas 
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For he had a per-fect right To sing and shout and dance be-fore the Lord. 
And could not raise a paw, And there old Sa- tan Dan -iel did de- feat. 
And foundan  o-pendoor, His fa-ther had to shout, he felt so glad. 
That made the keep-er quail, In fact he got con-vert -ed right a - way. 
For our throats will all be clear, We’ll sing and dance up-on the gold-en shore. 
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There’s mu- sic there, There’smu - sic there The “hal -.le- lu - jah 
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Copyright, 1904, by A. F. Ingter. 
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There’s Music There—Concluded. 
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cho - rus’? is sung there; Throughout e@ - ter - nal day, The 
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saints in glo- ry say: ‘I’m glad I -was a_ pil - grim there.’ 


No. 35. The Hallelujah Christian. 


Arranged by A. FP. B 
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1. I’m a hal-le- lu-jah Chris-tian, From the wil-der- ness I came} 
. I.... came to Jordan’s riv-er, Whenthe cur-rent was so strong; 
3. Ob, then I came to Jer -i- cho, Andthewallsthey were so high;: 
4.1I.... met the gi-ants of theland, They were so great and tall; 
~ 


I’m saved and washed in Je - sus’ blood, Hal-le -lu-jah to His name} 
I jumped right in and camestraight thro,’ With a hal - le - lu - jah song, 

gave a shout, and down they came, And the Ca-naan-ites did fly. 
I pierced them with thesword of truth, And the An - a-kims did fall, 


+ a 


: 7] j 
1 sing, and shout, and leap for joy, And oh, it is sub-lime, 


6 I’m dwelling now in Beulah, 6 And when the Bridegroom comes again, 
Where the sun shines all the time; And the trump sounds loud and long; 

| I live on figs, and grapes, and corn, We'll meet our Savior in the clouds, — 
In a hallelujah clime. With a hallelujah song, 


| (37) 


No. 36. Just One Touch. 


BirDi£ Bett. J. Howard ENTWISLE, 
Soto. Slow. with th expression. : 
(aa NT 4s fot rt 
8 = er ee 
1. Just one touch as He moves a-long. Pushed and pressed by the jostling throng; 
2. Just one touch! and He makes me whole,Speaks sweet peace to my sin sick soul, 
3. Just one touch! and the work is done, I am saved by the bless - ed Son; 
4. Just one touch!and He turns to me, Oh, the love in His eyes I see! 
5. Just one toucb! by His might-y pow’r He can heal theethis ver - ry hour; 


rama [is aS SB Sg 
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Just one touch and the weak was strong, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 
At His feet all my bur-dens roll,—Cured by the Healer di - vine. 

I willsing whilethe a - ges run, Cured by the Heal-er di - vine. 

I am His, for He hearsmy plea, Cured by the Heal-er | di - vine. 


Thou canst hear tho’ the temp-ests low’r, Cured by the Heal-er di - vine. 


Just one touch as He pass-es by, He will list to the faint-est cry; 


Come and be saved while the Lord is nigh, Christ is the Heal-er di-vine. 
di-vine. 


Copyright of John J. Hood, Useddy per, 
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No. 37. The Refiner’s Fire. 


Mal. 3; 1-3. 
Arranged by A. F. I. ( a3) ARTHUR F. INGLER, 


~ Smoothly. 


Biss 
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1. He sat by a fur-nace of seven-fold heat, As He watched by the precious ore, _ 

2. SoHelaid our gold in the burn-ing fire, Tho’ we fain would have said Him ‘‘Nay,"” 

3. Yetour gold shone out witha rich - er glow, As it mirrored a Form a- bove, 

4. So He wait-ed there witha watchful eye, With a love that is strong and sure, 
= 


Eee 


Mole 


And. clos- er Hebent with a searching gaze As He heat-ed it more and more. 
And He watched the dross that wehad not seen, AS it melt-ed and passed a - way. 
That bent o’er the fire, tho’ unseen by us, Withalook of in - eff-able love. 
And His gold did not suf-fer a whitmore heat Than was need-ed to make it pure. 
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Rg 5 
He knew He had ore that wouldstand thetest, And He wanted the fin - est gold 
And the gold grew brighter and yet more bright, Buioureyeswereso dim with tears, 
Can we think that it pleases His lov-ing heart To cause us a mo- ment’s pain? 
Dear soul, when God shall smelt thine ore, Shrink not from the fur + nace heat; 


“To mold as acrown for the King to wear, Set with gems of a price un - told. 
We saw but the fire—not the Master’s hand, And questioned with anxious fears. 
Ah, no! but He saw thro’ thepresent cross The bliss of e-+ter-nal gain. 
'Twill on-ly thedross fromyour heart re-move, And leave it pure and sweet. 


Copyright, 1903, by A. F. Ingler. 
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No. 38. He Was Not Willing. 


“The Son of man came to seek and to save that which was lost,”’—Luke 19: 10. 
L. R. M. Lucy RIDER MEYER. 


1. ‘He was not will-ing that an - y should perish.’’ Je - sus,enthroned i in the 
2. ‘‘He was not will-ing that an - y should perish.’’ Clothed in our flesh with its 


3. Plen-ty for pleas-ure but lit-tle for Je-sus, Time for the world with its 
4. “‘He was not will-ing that. an -y should perish,’” Ama I, His fol-low-er, 
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glo-ry a-bove, Saw our poor fall-en world, pit-ied our sor-rows, Poured out His 

sor-row and pain, Came He to seek the lost, com-fort the mourn-er, Heal the heart 
troub-les and toys, No time for Je -sus’ work,feed-ing the hun -gry, Lift -ing the 

andcan I live Lon-ger at ease with a soul go-ing downward, se for ae 


cE See eS ee ee 


{£21 PES 7 a WD, 


life for us—won-der-ful love! Per-ish-ing, per-ish-ing! Thronging our oe 
bro-ken by sorrow and shame. Per-ish-ing, per-ish-ing! Har-vest is pass - ing, 
soulsto e-- ter - ni-ty’s joys.” Per- ish-ing, pet-ish-ing! Hark, how they call us, 
lack of the help I might give? Per-ish-ing, per-ish-ing! Thou wast not willing,— 


Hearts break with burdenstoo heav- y to bear; Jesus would save, but there’s 
Reap -ers are few and the night draw-eth near; Je - sus is call-ing thee, 
“Bring us your Sav-ior, oh, tell us of Him! We are so wea- Ty, so 
Mas - ter, for-give,and in - spire us a-new; Ban-ish our tho’i-less-ness 


Copyright, 1889, by Lucy Rider Meyer. Used by per. 
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no one to tell them, No one to lift themfrom sin and dé-spair. 
haste to the reap-ing, Thou shalt have souls, pre-cious souls for thy hire. 
heav -i-ly Ja-den, And with long weep-ing our eyes have grown dim.” 
help us to ev- er Live with e - ter- ni-ty’s vat-ues in view. 


No. 39. 


"1, Where He may. lead me I will go, For I have learned to trust Him so, 
2. O I  de-light in Hiscommand, Love to be led by His dear hand; 
3. aves I go, nor doubt nor fear, Hap- py with Christ,my Sav- ior, near; 


And I re-mem-ber "twas for me That He wasslain on Cal-va- ry. 
His di-vine will is sweet to me, Hallowed by blood-stained Cal - va - ry. 
TUBBE that I some dayshallsee Je- eae. my Friend of Oal.- va- ry. 


Je- = shall lead me night andday, Je- eas shall lead. me all the way; 


aa eee 


Copyright, 1900, by J. M. Black. Used by per. 
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No. 40. Our Lord’s Return. 


**Behold, I come quickly.” Rev. 22:7. 


Jas. M. Kirk, 


1.1 am watch-ing for the com-ing of the glad mil-len- nial day, 
2. Je-sus’ com + ing back will be the an-swer to earth’s sorrowing cry, 
3. Yes.the ran-somed of the Lord shallcome-to Zi - on then with joy, 
4. Then the sin and sgor--row, pain and’deathi, of this dark world shall cease, 


When our bless - ed. Lord will come and catch His wait--ing. Bride a - way; 
For the knowl-edge of the Lord shall fill theearth and sea and sky; 
And in all His ho - ly moun-tain noth:ing hurts or shall de-stroy; 
In a glo-riousreign with Je- sus of . a thou-sand years of peace; — 


E 
fi 


Oh, my heart is filled with rap- ture as  £E 1la.- bor, watch and pray, 
God shall take a- way all sick-ness, and the suf-frer's tears will dry, 
Per~- fect peace shall reign in ev - ’ry heart, and love with- out al - loy, 
Ali the earth is groan-ing, cry - ing for that day of sweet re - lease, 


For our Lord is com-ing back to earth a- gain. Soa: a i 
When our bless-ed Je-sus shall come back a-gain. : P ? 
Aft - er Je-susshallcomeback to earth a- a Oh, our Lord is com-ing $ 
For our Je - sus to comeback to earth a-gain. ; 


erie aes 
A 


back to eartha- gain, — Yes, our Lord is com-ing back to earth a+ _ 
is com-ing back to earth a-gain, is com-ing 4 


‘Copyright, 1894, by Mo (49) & Kirk. Used by per. 


Our Lord's peal 


pain; _ Sa tan will’ be bound a thou-sand years, we'll 
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have no femp-ter a Aft-er Je-sus shall come back to earth = gain, 
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Yo. 41. Hallelujah! Tis Done. 


PB. P. BLISS. Arranged by A. F. I. 
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1, ’Tis the prom-ise of God full sal - va-tion to B Un - to - him whe on 
2, ‘Tho’ the path-way be lone - ly and dan+ger-ous, too, Sure-ly Je = sus is 
8, Man+y Joved ones have I in yon heay-en = ly throng, They are safe now in 
4, Lit- tle chil-dren I sce stand-ing close by their King, And He smiles as their 
5. There are proph-ets and kings in that throng I be- hold, And they sing as they 
6, Theresa part in that cho-rus for you and for me, And the theme of our 


Cuorus. 


A tess 


Je - sus, His Son, will be - lieve. 
& - ble to car - ry me thro’, 
glo - ry, and this is their song: 
song of sal - va- tion they sing. 
march thro’ the streets of pure gold: 
prais - es for eaer = (eT shall be: 


a= = = =abe! 


lieve on the Son; I am ei saben the blood of the Cru + ci- fled One. 


SS 


' 


Hal-le + lu - jah, ‘tis done! I bee 


- 


No. 42. The Abiding Place in Jesus. 


F. M. 1, . ' #B, M. Leaman, 


1, Have you reached this a- bid-ing place in Je.- sus? Are you anchored in pi 
2. Have you faith that shall never, nev-er fal - ter When your life-is threatened 
3. Do you love Je-sus best of all each mo-ment? Have you died to all the 

4, There’s a place in. the se-cret of His pres - ence, Where the warring sounds of 
5. Here we rest and en-joy His promised full- ness, Here He keeps us .in .the 


True and Living Vine? Have you peace that the Dev-il_ can - not shat - ter? Is the 
with a thousand cares? Have you grace that will win in ev-’ry con - flict When the 
trifling things of time? If you’ve found this a-bid-ing place in Je - sus, You have 
earth can-not an-noy, Where thesoul rests se-cure-ly in His keep-ing, And the 
hol - low of His hand; And tho’ stormssweep the soul in all their fu - ry, He will 


Spir-it your com-pan-ion all the time? 
Tempter comes up-on you un - a-wares? 
con-stant vic-t’ry all a-long the line. } Have you reached this abiding place in 
charms of earth can-not our peace de-stroy. 
guide us safe-ly to the Har-bor Land. 


us? Are you anchored in the True and Living Vine? There is rest from ev’ry care 


Copyright, 1904, by F. M. Lehman, Used by permission. 
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Yo. 43. What Jesus Is to Me. 


“Tam the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the valleys.” Solomon’s Song 2:1. 
Rev. EpGAR M. LEvy. Arr. by W. J. K. 


He’s the Lil - y of the Val - ley, Yes, my Lord; 


He’s the White Rose of Shar - on, Yes, my Lord.. 


1 King Je - sus reigns with - in my _ heart, He’s my Lord; 
2. He took a@-way my shame and sin, He’s' my Lord; 
3. He now has tak - en full con - trol, He’s' my Lord; 
4. No mor - tal can with Him com _ pare, He’s' my Lord; 
5. His voice now charms me all the day, He’s’ my. Lord; 


For Him I did with all things part, He’s my Lord. 
And made me clean and white with - in, He’s' my Lord. 
For He has sanc - ti - fied) my soul, He’s’'= my Lord. 
He is the fair - est of the fair, He’s' my Lord. 
He drives all doubt and fear a - way, He’s’' my Lord. 


6 I’m waiting now to see His face, 7% Soon in His chariot He will come. | 
Hes my Lord: He’s my Lord, | 
And sing the triumphs of his grace, And take me to His heav’nly home, 
He’s my Lord. He’s my Lord. 


Used by per. of KE. M Levy, owner of copyright. 
(45) 


No. 44. Honey In the Rock. 


“And with honey out of the rock should I have satisfied thee.”—Psalm 81; 16. 
F. A. G. F, A. GRAVES. 


1. O my brother, do you know the Sav-ior, Who is won-drous kind and true’ 
2. Have you ‘‘tastedthat the Lord is gracious?’’? Has your heart been made a - new’ 
3. Do you pray un-to God the Fa-ther,*What wilt Thouhaveme to do?’ 
4. Then go out thro’ thestreetsand byways,Preach the word to many or few; 


He's the ‘‘Rock of your -sal - va- tion” There’s honey in the Rock for you. 
Are you drink-ing from Life’s foun-tain? There’s honey in the Rock for you. 
Nev-er fear He'll sure- ly an~-swer; There’s honey in the Rock for you. 
Say to ev-’ry fall -en broth-er, There’s honey in the Rock for you. 


Sa SS === = age 
CHORUS. 


my broth -er, 


hon- oie in ous Rock for you; Leave your sins for the blood to 


Copyright, 1895, by F. A. Graves, Used by pen 
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No. 45. I’m a Pilgrim. 


Mary §. B. DaNa. J. LIncotn Hatt, 


oe ee 


41, I’m a pil-grim, and I’m a stran-ger; I can ee, ry, I can 
2. Of that cit- y, to which I jour-ney, My Re-deem-er, my Re- 
3. There the sun-beams are ev-er shin-ing, O my _long-ing heart, my 


tar-ry but anight; Do not de-tain me, for I am go- ing To here the 
deem-er is the light; Thereis no sor-row, nor an- y sigh-ing, Nor an-y 
long-ing. heart i is Bnet; Here in this coun-try, so dark and drear-y, I long have 


CHoRUS. 
I’m a pil-grim, and I’m astran-gert 


foun-tains are ev-er flow-ing. 
tearsthere,noran-y dy -ing. 
wan-dered,forlorn and wea -ry. 


BoP Pare SPE! 


I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night; 


fn a a - ger; I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night. 


Pza SS eeSers ese: 
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anda aia anda ssgoee Tar-ry, tar-ry, eae but a night, 


Sa ae 1gno, by Hall-Mack Ca, Used by permission, 
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No. 46. Jesus Heals To-day. 


J. M. K. jas. M. Kirk. 
Moderato. 

SS Ss =. 
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1 Have you found the great Phy-si-cian, Je - sus Christ of Gal - i- lee, 
2. Con - se - crate your life to Je-sus., Spir - it, soul, and bod - y too; 
3. Do you doubt God’s will to heal you? Take His word and ask for light; 
4, Oh! I’m glad to tell you,suf-f’rer, Christ has more than heal-ing too; 


who bore our pain and sor-row, On _ the shame-ful, cru - el tree? 
the ‘‘Lord is for the bod-y,”? Ev - ’ry pow’r Hegave to you. 
If you seek in deep con-tri-tion, He will guide your heart a- right. 
Life a - bun-dant, o - ver-flow-ing, He will glad- ly give to you. 


still He heals the sick and suf-f’ring, As be- fore He went a- way; 
Let there be no res ~ er -va-tion, Give the Lord full right of way; 
Do not fear to claim His prom-ise, He will not yourtrust be-tray; 
Step out hold -ly,claim His ful-ness, Let your sad-ness flee a- way; 


For His word most plain-ly tells us, ‘He is just thesame to- day.* 
He will come and heal Histem-ple, For He’s just thesame to- day. 
When on earth He glad-ly healedthem, And He’s just thesame to- day. 
When on earth He made them hap-py, And He’s just thesame to- day. 


From’ Redemption Songs.” Used by per. 
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Jesus Heals To-day—Concluded. 


CHorvs. Fuster. 


ses = 
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AS JUSS S-e-2 522... the same to - day, As — be- 
is just thesame to-day, As _ be- fore He went a- way, As be- 
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LOPE eo mcetcc ieee He went a-way. 
fore He went a-way, 
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ok to Him, believe and pray; 


As be-fore He went a-way. 


No. 4%. The Loving Jesus. 


Die. Jr. . =a DDEE FARSON fr. 
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. There is a lov-ing Je - sus, There is a lov -ing Je - sus, 
Oh, give your heart to Je-sus, Oh, give your heart to Je - sus, 
I have a home in Heav-en, I have a home in Heav-en, 


cuo—O glo- ry hal-le - lu-jah! O gl-ry hal- le - lu- jakt 
K D. C. for Chorus. 


There is @ lov-ing Je - sus, And  He’ll be yours to- day. 
Oh, give your heart to Je - sus, And WHe_ will make you free. 
I have a home = Heav - pa Bee I shall soon’ be there. 


glo- ry hal-le - w- jah! O He 
; Copyright, Tat by D. M. Farson. 


No. 48. In the Twinkling of an Eye. 


Fanny J Crossy. Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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1, When thetrump of the great arch -an - gel Its might-y tones shall sound, 
2. When He comes in the clouds de -scend-ing, And they whe loved Him here, 
3. O the seed that wassown in weak-ness Shall then be raised in pow’s, 


ae 
And, the end of the world pro-claim-ing, Shall pierce the depths pro- found, 
From their graves shalla-wake and praise Him With joy and not with fear, 
And the songs of the blood-boughbt mill-ions Shall hail that bliss- ie hour; 
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When the Son of manshallcomein His glo - ry, With all the saints on high, 
When the bod- y and the soul are u - nit - ed, Andclothed nomoreto die, 
When we gath-er safe-ly homein the morn-ing, And night’s dark shadows fly, 


eee) 


Whe 
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What a shout- ing in the Ae ve the mul - ti- tudes that rise, 
What a shout-ingthere will be when each oth- er’s face we see, 
What a shout- ing on the shore when we meet to part no more, 
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CHORUS, 
Sa 
8 event mer omeer 2s 
Changed i in the twinkling ofan eye, Chanyed in the twinkling ofan eye,........-- 


os changed in the twinkling of an eye, 


estab SS 


Copyright, 1898, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, Used by per. 
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In the Twinkling of an Eye—Concluded. 
N nN 


Changed in the twinkling of an eye;...........-6- The trump-et shall sound, 
Changed, changed in the twinkling of an je; 


Sa el 
the dead shall beraised, Changed in thetwinklingof an  eye..........04. 


in the twinkling of an eye. 


No. 49. All to Christ I Owe. 


_ Etvina M. HALL. 


e 


| 
1,1 hear the Sav-ior say—Thy strength indeed is small; Child of weak-ness, 
2. Lord, now in-deed I find Thy pow’r,and Thinea-lone, Can change the 
3. For noth-ing good have I Where-by Thy graceto claim—I’ll wash my 
4. When from my dy -ing bed My ran-somed soul shall rise, Then ‘‘Je - sus 
5. And when be- fore the throne I stand in Him com-plete, I'll lay my 


- - — 


oH 
watch and pray, Find in me thineal) in all. 
lep-er’s spots, And melt theheartof stone. 
garments white In the blood of Cal-vary’sLamb. » Je-sus paid it all! 
paid it all!’’ Shall rend the vault-ed skies. 
troph-ies down, pall down at Je-sus’ feet. 


ee 


Used by permission, 
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No. 50. Savior, Wash Me In the Blood. 


Cowrer. RO. Bxcere, 


1 Oe is a foun-tain filled with blood, Drawn from Jm man-uel’s eas 
And sin - ners, pluuged be neath that tleod, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
The dy - ing thief rejoiced to see That foun-tain in his day; 
And there may I, tho’ vile as he, Wash all my sins a- way. 


aes dy - ing Lamb! Thy pre-cious blood Shall nev - er lose its a 
Till ail the rausomed Church of God Are saved, 2 sin DO more 
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Cuorus. 


Savchotyy cWaSlag cm cies cielo mein the blood, Sav - ior, 
ee Rk ie mein theblood, in the blood, the blood of the Lamb, Sav -ior, 


= eee 


Pease Tat SeeTe 
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wash. ecetate avaierete me in eae ales ee was shite. 
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in the blood, And £ eball be whit-er than the snow. ; 


in the blood, the blood of the Lamh, 
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5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 


4 E’er since, by fuith, I saw the stream 
Ill sing Thy power to save, 


Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, When this poor lisping, stammering tongue — 
And shall be tili I die. Lies silent in the grave, 


Copyright, 1887, by E, O. Excell, Used by permission. 
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No. 51. ** Beyond the Silent Night.’’ 


“Is there beyond the silent night an endless day? I cannotsay. Is death the tongueless key 
that locks our fate? I know not. I hope and wait,”—ROBERT G. INGERSOLL. 


JouN A CAMPBELL. Alt. ARTHUR F. INGLER. 


: There is be-yond the si-lent night An ev - er-last-ing day; 
. There is a fair and hap-py land For those who walk up- right, 
. The grave is notour fi- nal goal; But all is pure and bright, 
. Oft waves of ser-row here a - rise; But what a glo-rious sight 
. We all have friendsjusto-ver there,’ In Je - sus’ blood washed white, 
. When we have fought thro’ storm and strife, As val - iant sol.- diers fight, 


‘Tis there we’ll join the ‘‘sain{sin light’? When we arecalled a - way. 
‘Tis there, ere long. we all shallstund, Be- yond si - lent night. 
Where we shallrest whilea-ges roll, Be-yond si - lent 
Loomsup  be-fore im mor-tal eyes— Be-yond t si - Jent 
Who walk thestreets without a care, Be - yond si - lent 
"Tis then we’ll reach the ‘'tree of life,’” Be - yond si - lent 


Ritard softly. . . 5 


Where all is pureand — ae the si - at night, Beyond aie si-lent night. 


- Copyright, 1903, by A. = ee 
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No, 52. The Cross Is Not Greater. 


\“ My grace is sufficient for thee,” 2. Cor. 12:9. £ 
B. B. BALLINGTON BOOTH. 


1. The cross that He gave may be heay-y,” But it ne’er out-weighs His grace; 
2, The thorns in my path are not sharp-er Than composed His crown for me; 
3. The scorn of my foes may be dar-ing, For they bowed and mocked my God; 
4, The light of His loveshineth brighter As it falls on paths of woe; 
5. His will I have joy in ful-fill-ing, As I’m walking in His sight; 


ts 


The cuptbat I drink not more bit- ter Than He drank in Geth-sem -a-ne. 
‘They'll hate me for ho - ly liv- ing, For they cru - ci-fied my Lord. 
The toil of my work groweth light-er As I _ stoop toraise the low. 
My all to theblood I am bring-ing, It a- lone can keep meright.. 


= 


The cross is not greater than His grace, (than His grace,) 


The storm cannot hide His blessed face, (blessed face, ) t T am sat-is-fied to know 


Je-sus here be-low I can con-quer 'ev-’ry foe. 
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No. 53. It Was For Me. 


Art. by Gro, BRAVERSON, 


1. On the Cross of Cal-va-ry Je-susdied for you and me; There He 

2. Oh, what wondrous, wondrous love Bro’t medown at Je- sus’ feet! Oh, sucb 

3. Take me, Je- sus, I am Thine, Wholly Thine for - ev - er - more; Bless-ed 

4. Clouds and darkness veiled the skies When the Lord was cru-ci - fied, ‘‘It is 
\ ° lf”) 5 : . 2. 


shed His pre- cious blood, That from sin wemightbe free. Oh, the 
won-drous, dy - ing love Asks a sac - ri-fice com-plete; Here I 
Je - sus, Thou art mine, Dwell with-in for - ev - er- more; Cleanse, @ 
fin-ished!’’ was His cry When He bowed Hishead and died. It is 


cleans-ing stream doth flow, And it wash-es white as snow; 
give my-self to Thee, Souland bod-y Thine to_ be; 

cleanse my heart from sin, Make and keep me pure with-in; It was for 
fin - ished, it is fin-ished; All the world may now go free; It was for 


Ss that Je-sus died On the Cross of Cal -va-ry! 
me Thy blood wasshed On the Cross of Cal -va-ry! 
this Thy blood wasshed On the Cross of Cal-va-ry! 


} It. was foe 
me that Je- sus died On the Cross of Cal-va-ry! 


sees eee 


It was for me, 


No. 54. Blessed Quietness. 


MANIE PAYNE FERGUSON, “‘W S MarsHate 


1. Joys are flow-ing like a _ riv-er, Since the Com-fort- er’ has come; 
2. Bring-ing life, and health,and glad-ness, All a-round this heav nly Guest, 
&. Like the rain that falls from heav-en, Like the sun-light from the sky, 
4, See, a fruit-ful field is grow-ing, Bless-ed fruits of right-eous-ness; 
5. What a won-der-ful sal - va-tion, Where we al- wayssee His face; 


He a-bideswith us for - ev = er, Makes the trust-ing heart His home, 
Ban-ished un - be - lief and _ sad ness, Changed our wea « ri-ness to rest. 

So the Ho- ly Ghost is . giv -en, Com-ing on us from on high, . 
And thestreamsof life are flow-ing In the lone-ly wil -der-ness. 
What a per - fect hab - i - ta- tion, Whata qui- et rest-ing place 


By per. of L. 58) owner, 


No. 55. Love of Christ. 


Louis F. MITCHELL. Arr. by A. F. I. 


1, The love of Christ fills all my_ heart, His pres-ence cheersmy soul; 
2. A - bove the brightness. of the suu My Lord ap-pears to me; 

3. One look from Christcan melt the stone And make the sin-ner weep} 
4. In mansions bright, on streetsof gold, I soon shall find my place; 
5. Lord Je-sus,eome,O quick-ly come; Howcan we lon- ger wait! 


— 
One touch from Him great joy im - parts That seems be-yond con - trol, 
At noon-day bright,or dark-est night, His light is all I see. 
His rec - on- cil - ing kiss doth heal, The heart with joy doth leap. 
But bright-e., sweet-er, grand-er far Will beam my Sav-ior's face. 
The days are full, the time at hand, Thoumust be at the _ gate, 


One word from Him, who made the worlds, Brings per- fect rest and calm: 
His hand of pow’r makes bur - dens light, The mountains dis - ap - pear; 
His Spir - it pours the wine and oil In-to  thetroub-led breast, 
Soon I shall see Him as He is, In my _  e-ter-nal home, 
Our Beatie’ de - sire—the pand’s re - turn, Shallsoon ac-com-plished be; 


2S 
The voice of Je-sus_ to my soul Is_ hon -ey, wine, and balm. 
' This glad-dest, ho -liest, rich - est life Is minesince Christ is near. 
And from that hourthe Spir- it’s pow’r Im - parts the ‘'sec-ond rest.” 
Aud I sballknowas I am Kndwn, And hear His Jov -ing ‘‘Come.”’ 
And quick and dead, like Christ their Head, Shall Him in glo-ry see. 


| 
cS ) = gibaag: eS 
a 
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Cc. H. G. Cras. H. GABRIEL. 


Bo nia aE 

Te ae a rd 
i 

= : 

1. Sweet is the prom-ise, ‘I will not for-get thee.’’ Noth-ing can -mo- 


2. Trust-ing the prom-ise, ‘‘I will not for - get. thee,’? On-ward will I 
3. When at the gold- en por-tals I amstand-ing, All my trib-u- 


lest or turn my soul a - way; E’en tho’ the night be 
go with songs of joy and_ love; ‘Tho’ earth de-spise me, 
la - tions, all my sor- rows past, How sweet to hear the 


e -ter* nal day. 
tho’ my friendsfor-sake me, I shall be re-membered in my home a- bove. 
bless- ed proc-la- ma - tion ‘‘En-ter, faith-ful serv-ant, wel-come home at last.” 


dark with-in the val - ley, Just be-yond is shin-ing an 


E will not for - get thee, I will never leavethee, ~ 


hold thee, in my arms I'll fold thee; I.... ............. will not for- 
i will not for - get, 


PI a ae aR 
: -—— Se eae 
Y Se a ea 
| == [ [ L Sal 

Ap iy” ‘Siercarmeusre pearnsmces Me mee 23 
AST, SEE Pe 

Lite ea, wilbnobdere get hears or leave thea! In py bands Vl 
le \ ‘ EESTI 6 t LL f 
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°F Will cs hese phe Concluded 


get thee, or leavethee; I am thy Redeem-er, I will care for thee. 


% ae It Is Just Like Him. 


ne He knoweth our frame: He remembereth that we are dust.”—Ps. 305: 14. 


. A. GRAVES. 
eS mnonthly. 
eSic=ae a == 
are aa = 
1L bes when the flesh is so weak and frail, In times when the 


OF When the pow-ers of Hell would en-snare my soul, And turn me a- 

8. My Fa - ther doth all of my needs sup: ply, And He know-eth them 

4. When the vic + to-ry’s = and the foes all flee, It is then that I 
“—~ 


Tae and the fears as-sail, I will look un-to God, naught mine eye shall dim; 
way from the Heav'nly goal, When the spir-it is will - ing but flesh is weak, 
all. bet-ter far than I; All my sins He for-gives, all dis-eas - es heals, 
need Fa-ther hear to me; Justto rest all se-cure in His ten-der care, 


j sts coe 


v 
Then my Fa-ther comesclose, it is just like Him. 
It is then that I love to hear Fa- ther speak. 
Thus my Fa-ther to me_ all His love re- veals. 
And be kept from all sin, is my dai - ly pray’r. 


It is just like Him, 


} Repeat softly. 
pee ce 
= Siveam = 
: : : v v 
so \- 3 ‘o 
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No. 58. A Merry Psalm. 


Louis F. MrtcHELL. Artanged by A. F. 2. 


1. I’ve in my heart a mer-ry psalm, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; Chr 
2. King Da - vid was a hap- py king, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; Hi 
3. This is the way that Is-rael went, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; Som 
4, When Ju -dah was in sore dis-tress, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; Be 


made me up-right like the palm, Praise Him, 
prais - es made the heav-ens ring, Praise Him, O my 

praised un - til the earth was rent, Praise Him, O my soul. It 
fore, be-hind, the foe did press, PraiseHim, O my soul. :The 


sin is gone, mysoul is free, For Je sus bled and died for me, 
va - tion filled his mouth with shouts, Hedancedin spite of Michal’s poute 
made the pris -on quake and ope, The pris-’ners heard, the jail - or woke 
shouts of praise a- midst the fight, Soon put the al- ien host to flight 
N A 


EE eee en ee eegeee peesiemnaseemeameteens 
ik | 


CHORUS. 
{) & BS fs fy a Ay & 
Ze | Bs +] — bel —¢ a Re ia Pee 
ae we a Pee a 4 mS © By. PSSA ba 


| Hal-lte- lu jah, praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord ; 
Hal-le-lu-jah, praise theLord, . . . . . . » » © « Praise Him night and day 


ry) 
Z 


(See aa a = 
oa Sen oo re I Eas : HP & al hae 
5 Elizabeth and Marv too 6 When round the throne of God we stai 
Praised the Lord. praised the Lord; Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
And Zacharias joined their crew, We'll be a happy, blood-washed band, 
Praise Him. O my soul. Praise Him, O my soul i 
John heard the-sound, ’twas music sweet, Like thunders loud, and waters’ roar, 
And Luke the story did repeat. Our praise will sound along the shore, 


Copyright, 1904, by A. F. Ingler, 
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». 59. What a Wonderful Peace. 


J. T. o es Jno. 14: 27; Phil. 4: 7. Joun T. BENSON. 
NAANTE. 


- WwW, 
sweet peace, Which our Fa - ther in Heav’n,(What a 
sweet peace, In my heart as I live, What a 


1. There’s a peace,” a 

2. There’s a peace, a 

3. ‘There’s @ peace, a sweet peace, That comes from a - hove, What a 
a 
a 


4. There’s a peace, 
5. There’s a peace, 


sweet peace, That is fill - ing my soul, Whata 
sweet peace, Whichcomes to but few, What a 
— : 


won - der - ful, won - der - ful Sos es “His a - dren be - low 


won - der - ful, won - der-ful peace! A heav - en - ly joy 
won - der - ful, won - der-ful peace! It comes to my soul, 
won - der-- ful, won - der-ful peace! A pure ho - ly calm 


won - der - ful, won - der-ful peace! Je- sus bought it for all, 
: ew eee ee 


= 


eres reer Saf aes 


in His love He hath giv’n, 
that the world can- not give, 
o- ver-flows it with love, 
that hath tak - en~ con - trol, 
_He willgive it to | you, 


this won - der-ful peace mine! 
this won - der-ful peace ‘i mine! 
this won - der-ful peace is mine! 
this won - der-ful peace i mine! 
this won - der-ful peace mine! 


SS 
Ss ea ee 


O this won-der-ful,won-der-ful peace,..... A gift from the. Sav -ior di-vine; 
sweet peace, 


C0000. 
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No. 60. They’re All Blotted Out. 


Cc. H.M. Mrs C. H. Morris. 


a 2 « 
Fie wa oi) oa os rt 
hasy, gig 
1.A mir-a-cle of sav -inggrace The Sav-ior wroughtin me, 
2. For He is faith-ful to for-give If we our sins*) con- fess, 
3. A lep- erhealed I stand to-day, And sav-ing grace pro-claim; 
4. Un-chang-ing is His sav - ing pow’r,“‘Come, who-so-ev - er will;” 
| : 
od VY = ; “O-: — 
_ When all my sins He blot-ted out, Re-deemed and set me free. 
And read-y ev - ’ry heart to cleanse Fromall un-right- eous- ness. 
For par-don and for ho - li-ness I praise His ho - ly name. 
Un - fail-ing is His ten- der love, You'll ind Him gra- cious still. 
ete a baa S | 
CHORUS. 
Faget a PS 5D RS BRS SNEED ARTE ——— +f + 
ASP, ae a at . 


They're all blot-ted out, yes, they’re all blot-ted out, My sins He re- 
(2 ° is 


= C2 
3 = aan se Set é p—r p—| 
50-b pt = = Cy 0 roared Sores 
F o—| as 


SESS bs 
ze —~—t- — 


sin-cleans-ing flood, Blot-ted out and re-mem-bered no more.......... 
re-mem-bered no more. 
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Yo. 61. The Sure Foundation. 


““ Behold, I lay in Zion for a foundation a stoue, a tried stone, a precious corner-stone, 3 Safe 
T. C. O'KANE. 


pundation.” Isa. 28: 16. 


i. There stands a Rock, on shores of time, That rears to Heav'n its 
2. That Rock’s a cross, its arms out-spread, Ce - les - tial glo - ry 
3. That Rock’s a tow’r, whose loft - y height, Il-lumed with Heav’n’s un- 


head sub lime; That Rock is cleft, and they are blest Who 
bathes its head; ‘To its firm base my ail I. bring, And 
cas ed light; Opes wide its gates be-neath the dome Where 


find with in the cleft a rest. 
to the cross of a - ges cling.} Some build their hopes on the 
saints find rest with Christ at home. 


Used by per. of T. C. O'Kane, owner of copyright. 
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No. 62. ‘“‘Wake Them Up!’” 


Among the last words of Martin Wells Knapp was this thrilling exhortation: “Wake them ap 
Wakethem up! Lost souls on their way to hell!” % 
W.L. PHILLIPS. Arr, ARTHUR F. INGLER, 


Slow, with feeling: 


1. Mill-ions noware dy-ing, dy-ing in their sin; Hell s foul mouth is 
2. Mill-ions now are sleep-ing, sleep-ing at theirease, While the few are 
8. Mill-ions in thehomeland, far a-way from God, They willnev-er — 
4. Mill-ions are in dark-ness, far a-cross the sea,  Help-less-ly ime 
6. Mill-ions are not read-y for our Lord’sre-turn; On-ward with the 


0 - pen, tak -ing mill- ions in; Mid-night dark-ness deep -ens, 
fight-ing bat-tles on theirknees; Car- ual com-fort dark-ens 
trav - el where His feet have trod; Lift up high the ban - ner, 
plor- ing aid from you and me; God is call- ing, ‘‘On- ward! 
mes-sage, let the true lightburn; Sing a - loud His prais- es, 


thick and black the gloom; Soulsare rushing on-ward, heed-less of theirdoom. 
ev > ’ry ray of _ light—Oh, theirsoulsarerush-ing on ‘to end -less night! 
‘‘Je-sus saves from sin;’’ O- pen wide the por -tal, bid them en - ter in. 
‘On-ward in the fight!’ Tell the gos- pel sto- ry, shed a-broad its light. 
send it on the wing, Je-sus Christ of Naz-’reth is our com -ing King, 


1-4. ‘Wake them up! wake them up!’ Shout sal-va-tion’s song! Pass this message on. 
5. ‘‘Wake them up! wake them up!”’ Hast’ning to their doom; Christ is coming soon. _ 


_R 
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No. 63. The Bondage of Love. 


Rev. G. D. WATSON. JOSEPH GARRISON, 


sweet will of God, Thou hast girded me round, Like the deep mov-ing 
2. For years my soul wrestled with vague discontent, That like a sad 
3. And now I have flung my-self reck-less-ly out, Like a chip on the 
4, For - ev-er I choose the good will of my God, Its sho-ly deep 
5. Roll on, checkered seasons, bring smiles or bring tears, My soul sweet-ly 


currents that gird-le the sea; With Om-nip - o-tent love is my poor na-ture bound, 
- an - gel o’er-shadowed my way; God’s light in my soul with the darkness was blent, 
stream of the In-fi- nite Will; I pass the rough rocks with asmile and a shout, 
rich-es to loveand toknow, The  serf-dom of love to sosweet-en the rod, 
sails on an in- fi- nite tide; I shall soon touch the shores of e-ter-ni - ty’s years, 


ea 


And this bondage to love sets me per-fect-ly free. 
And my heart ev-er longed for an un-cloud-ed day. 
And I just let my God His dear pur-pose ful - fill, + Hal-le -lu-jah! hal «le: 
That its touch maketh riv- ers of hon-ey to flow. 
And near the white throne of my Sav-ior a - bide. 


Used by permission of E. A. Hoffman, owner of copyright. 
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No. 64. Eternity’s Night. 


Matt. 25: 30. 
S. K. WHEATLAKE Era B. BuTe. Alt. | 


SJow, with season 


1 Ue ORs ath sin - ner, re- mem-ber, though fair be life’s day, There’s 
2. On the edge of per-di- tion now blind - ly you tread, Its © 
3. Oh, e - ter - ni - ty’s. dark-ness! its gloom deth af-fright, No 
4. Oh, e = ter - ni -ty’s dark-ness now falls on the shore, The 
5: The... Sav - ior is plead-ing, theres mer- cy to-day, A- 


on - ly one step to the tomb; Your life, like a va-por, will 
tor-ments how fear-fal they seem; Ah, soon - you will dwell withthe 


star ev-ershinesin the sky; No morn-ing shall dawn — on the — 
twi-light be-gins to ap - pear; Soon’ there will be mer-cy, sweet 
gain He in-vitesyou to come; O.... flee to His bos-om, and 


—" 
soon pass a@- way, Then com- eth e- ter- ni - ty gloom 
num - ber - less dead, Where Je - sus can’ nev - er re - deem. 
glcom- of- its night, There com - eth no ‘“‘sweet by and by.” 
mer - cy no more, But dark - ness and death draw - eth near. 
walk in His wie "Twill lead to the heav-en - ly home. 


° 


ee ee = 


To be lost ia the night, in “e - ter - ni-ty’s night,” To 


Refrain for 5th verse> 
To be saved from the night, from “e - ter - ni-ty's night,’’ And.to 


¥rom “Tears and Triumphs,” by per, of L,. L,. Pickett, owner i 


9) 


Eternity’s Night—Concluded. 


ff ——fs 


sink in de-spair and in woe! But such is your doom, if you 
walk *mid the splen-dors a - bove! ‘Lo dwell with the Lord, and a- 


—" 
turn ‘fromthe light, Re - fus - ing God’s mer - ¢y to know. 
bide in His light, En - joy - ing His mer-cy and __ love. 


No. 65. Prepare Thy God to Meet. 


Selected. . H, H. MCGRANAHAN, 


1. On ev-’ry side 2a voice I hear, That loud-er speak-eth year by year, 
2. The fall-ing leaf, ‘the fad-ing flow’r, The sinking sun at evening’s hour, 
3. The funeral train, the toll-ing bell, The grave where,dy-ing, I must dwell, 
4, Whiere’er I turn, whate’er I do, This warning mes-sage thrills me thro’; 
5. In me there’s noth- -ing good, I know, I’m oe a-lone for end-less woe, 


A voice I dare not light-ly treat, ‘‘Pre-pare, pre-pare thy God to meet.’’ 
All ev. er-more to me re- peat, ‘‘Pre- pare, pre-pare thy God to meet,’? 
My throbbing heart with ev-’ry beat Whispers,‘’Pre-pare thy God to meet.’? 
In si-lent hall, or nois-y street. ‘‘Pre-pare, pre pare thy God to meet.” 
But, trusting in my Savior’s blood, I am _ pre-pared iS meet my God. 


pete ee ee 
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66. I Take Him At His Word 


Arranged. ArtHor F. INGLER. 


1. Come all ye heav-y. - la - den, And I your rest will be: 
2, “Those giv'n me by my _ Fa - ther I ev - er-more will keep;’’ 
= is heavn my home is. wait- ing, A home, dear Lord. with Thee; 

sin- ner.come to Je - sus, He’slook-ing now for thee. 


Thus spake the lov- ing. Sav - ior, Did He  notthink of me? 
Thro’ dark -nessand thro’ dan - ger He seeks His wan-d’ring sheep. 
Be - side the crys-tal riv - er, Be-yond death’ssol-emn _ sea. 
In ear-nest tones so ten- der, He calls—‘‘Comeun - to me.’ 


When wea- ry, sad and lone - ly, Like some poor fright-ened bird, 
And ZI, far-off and sin - ning, His bless - ed call have heard; 
Where grief nor pain can en - ter, Nor hearts by sin are stirred; 
His blood will whol-ly cleanse you, With right - eous-ness He’!l gird; 


From wind and tem-= pest hast-’ning, I- take Him 
He came to save the guilt - y, I take Him 
His prom - ise nev - er fail - eth, I take Him 
I plead with you, dear lost one, Oh, take Him 


now whol = ly cleans-es, Um glad His truth I’ve heard 
one, won’t you trust Him, Andround you leb Him gird _ 


Copyright, 4896. by A. F, Inglen | 
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i Take Him At His Word—Concluded. 


uae so eee ere 


For now it makes me hap-py, I take Him at His woul. 
His right -eous-ness and glo- ry? Oh, take Him at His word. 


No. 67. The Life of Joy. 


Maj. D. W. WHITTLE. May WHITTLE Moopy. 


Gi 


1. T’ve found the life of tru - est joy, My heart is 0 - ver- flow - ing; 
2. Once self-ish joy I vain - ly tried, And sought the world for pleas - ure; 
3. But now the truth that makesmefree Is like a well up spring-ing; 


2S = eet steerer 
= Snr ieess 


By day and night my glad em-ploy, This se - cret to be show - ing. 


| Now self with Christ is cru - ci-fied, Aud He is all my treas- ure. 
‘The ris - en Christ now lives in me, And fills my soul with sing - ing. 


Rerrain. Not too fast: a 


Ob, the joy of lov- ing Je - sus, Oh, the glad-nessthat is  giv’n, 
7 


SS ea 


When we know the Fa - ae sees US ss with Je - sug a9 in Heav’ D. 


BS 


Ceyrignt, 1900, by May wes) or Used by permission. 


No. 68. Follow Hie. 


“If any man will come after me, let him deny himself, take up his cross daily, and follow me’? 
Rev. G. D. Watson. Luke 9: 23. Arr. for tals work by A. F I) 
Andante. aA 


¢ Se ae 


hear my dy -ing Sav- ior say, Fol-low me, come, ‘fol - low me; 
1 know thy life of guilt and pain, Fol-low me, come, fol -low me; 
. Tho’ thou hast sinned, I’ll par'-don thee, Fol-low me, come, fol - low me; 
. Come cast up-on me all thy cares, Fol-low me, come, fol -low me; 
. Dear Lord, I yield to all Thy will, I’ll  fol-low Thee, yes, fol-low The 


C7 > 09 29 


I know each ache of heart and brain, Fol-low me, come, fol - low:me.— 
From in -bred sin Ill set thee free, Fol-leaw me, come, fol-low me, — 
Thy bheav- y load my arm up- bears, Fol-low me, come, fol -low me. — 
Oh! bid my struggling heart be still, J I'll fol - - low Thee, yes, tol - low Thee, 


erat 
err eS eee: 


For thee JI tread the bit-ter way, For thee I give my life a- way, 
For thee I left my heav’n-ly train, For thee I o- pened ev -’ry vein, 
In all thy chang-ing life I’ll be Thy God, and guide o’er land and sea, © 


Lean on my breast, dis - miss thy fears, And trust me thro’ the fu-ture yeaa 
Come cleanse, ee with Thy Spir- it fill, “s keep me safe from ev- ’ry. 1 


PPE p= Te 
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a drink the gall thy debt to pav,. Fol-low me, come, fol - low me. 
Avd now J plead yet once a - gain, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me. 
Thy bliss thro’ all e - ter-ni - ty, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me. 
My hand shall wipe a- way thy tears, Fol-low me, come, fol - low me. 
And all Thy word iv me ful - fill, an fol-low Thee, yes, fol - low Thee, Sal 


Ah 


a on 
Perera 


eee a 


ie e an ae a eee 
E His voice is call -ing all the day,  Fol-low me, come, fol -low me. 


eneiott pt 


No. 69. 0 Save Me at the Cross. 


Fanny J. CRosBY. Arranged. 
{) I 
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1. Lov - ing Sav - ior, hear my cry, hear my _ cry, hear my cry; 
2. I have sinned, but Thou hast died, Thou hast died, Thou hast died; 
3. Tho? I per- ish, I will pray, I will pray, I will pray; 
4, Thou hast said Thy grace is free, grace is free, grace is free; 
5..Wash me in ‘Thy cleans - ing blood,cleans-ing blood, cleans-ing blood; 
6. On - ly faith will par - don bring, par- don bring, par - don bring; 


2 
2 JS J (a ia Rae 
pst 
u Ss REE? RIP I] We PT bp EB OE a a 
A IS i te ae Eee (es es ed 
.. -@- le re = NSA ye 
Trem-bling to Thy arms I fly, O save me at the cross. 


In Thy mer-cy let me hide, O save me at the cross. 
Thou of life the liv - ing way, O save me at the cross. 
Have com - pas-sion, Lord, on me, O save me at the cross, 
Plunge me “now be- neath the flood, O save me at the cross. 
In that faith to Thee I cling, O save me at the cross. 

— 


Dear Je-sus, re- ceive 


Now, bless-ed Re-deem - er, 


Copyright, 1902, by Hubert P. Main, Renewal. Used by per. 
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No. 70. When Our Ships Come Sailing Home. 


Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. Jno. R. SWENEYV 


pass SSS aa 


1. When our ships have = theocean,and been all a round the world, When they © 
2 But if there is such re-joic-ing to see ves-sels here get home, When we 
3. Oh, methinks I hear the angels shout,‘‘Here comes an earthly bark, She has 
4. So with Je-sus as our Cap-tain we ex - pect to oe that shore, We ex- 


ee ——— 
SSS 


safe - ly wal the ha-ven,and their sails a gain are furled; We re-joice to | 
know that in a lit-tle whiletheseships a - vain will roam; Oh,what must it : 
found her way to Heav-en, tho’ the way was rough and dark: But she had a 
pect to cast our an-chor there,and stay for - ev-er more; Aud we know the 


Es day 


see them en-ter, and to know the anchor scast, Rais-ing joy - ful shouts of 
in Heav-en when a soul comessail-ing in, ‘to go out no more for- 
star to guide her,called ‘the Brightand Morning Star,’ It bas guid ed mil-lions 


‘ 


an-gels will be thereto greet us when we come, They will join in songs ~of 


Sa a 


CHoRus. ; Li 


welcome, for our ships are home at last. 
ev- er sail-ing on tbe sea of sin? 
o - ver from that dis-tant land a- far.’’ 
rapture,‘‘Welcome home,oh, welcome home!” 


ee ee =e 
De ezeses te = == 


when ourships come sailing home; They have stood the might-y tempests, they have 


4 


Oh, what singing, oh, what shouting, : 


Vv } © 
Used by permission of Mrs. L. E Sweney, owner of copyright. | 
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When Our Ships Come Sailing Home—Concluded. 


Sera 


crossed the o-cean’s foam; They have passed o’er sree bil-lows, but -==2== now a 


SoS egSees= stegeee 
. gained the shore, The anchor’s cast they’re ue atlast,the vovageis sufe-ly o’er. 


Eg Pie eH 
No. 71. Some Mother’s Child. 


A. F, I. Luke 1g: Io. ARTHUR F, INGLER. 


Slow, with feeling. 


1. Some mother’s child, out in the wild, Far from the dear Shepherd’s fold; 
2. Some mother’s child, head-strong and wild, ’ Snared by the de- mon of drink; 
3. Some mother’s child, lost and be- -guiled, Je-sus is pass -ing this way— 
4. Some mother’s child, looked up and smiled, When the Sa-mar -.i- tan came; 
5. Some mother’s child, saved from the wild, Bit- ting with Christon His throne; 


Kp_e 


| Bruised by the corti, ia a for - lorn, Lost in thé dark-ness and cold. 
Hell is your doom, dense is the gloom, Oh, sin-ner, stop now and think, 
Seek-ing the lost, great tho’ the cost, Turn-ing their night in- to day. 
Great tho’ the need, kind was the deed, Done in the Mas-ter’s dear name. 
Ev - er to be, hap-py and free, With the re-deemed onesat home. 


Some mother’s child, out in the wild, Strayed from the fold a - way; 

Loved ones are there, pleading in pray’r, Praying for you all (Omit.) day. 
Some mother’s child, saved from the wild, Walking the streets of gold; 

{ Ev - er to be, hap- Py and free, Safe in the heav’ uly (Omit. ). oh 


Copyright, 1899 and 1905, by A. ¥. Ingler. 
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No. 72. The Death Line. 


‘My Spirit shal) not always strive with man."—Gen. 6:3. ‘Quench not the Spirit."—1 Thess. 5: 16, 
ADDISON. Chorus by M. W. K. Scotch. Arr. and Adapted, 


1. There is a time—we know not when, a point—we know not where, 
2. To pass thatlim - it is to die, to die as if by stealth; - 
3. But on that fore-head God has set in - del - i-bly a mark, 

4. He thinks orfeels that all is well, and ev -’ry fear is calmed; 
5. How far may we go on in sin? how long will Ged for - bear? 


That marks the des - ti - ny of men to glo- ry or de - spair; 
It does not quench the beam-ing eye, nor fade the glow of health; 
Un - seen by man, for man, as yet, is blind and in the dark; 
He __ lives, he dies, he wakes in Hell, not on - ly doomed but damned! 
Where does hope end, and where be-gin the con-fines of de - spair? 


is a line, by us un -seen, that cross - es ev -’rv path, 
The con-science may be still at ease, the spir - it light and gay; 
And yet thedoomed man’s path be-low like FE - den may have bloomed, 
Oh, where is this mys - te - rious bourn by which our path is crossed, 
An an - swer from the skies is sent,““Ye that from God de - part, 


-e * 


D.8.-Oh, come to-day, do not de-lay, too late it soon will be; 
D. 8. for Chorus. 


The hid-den bound-a - ry  be-tween God’s pa-tience and His wrath. 
That which is pleas-ing, still may please,and care be thrust @ - way. 

He did not, does not, will notknow nor’ feel that he is doomed. 
Be - yond which God Him-self hath sworn that he who goes is lost? 
While it is calléd “‘to- day’? re-pent, and hard-en not your heart.’? | 


To de+ sus fy, for mer>cy cry, He waits to wel-come the. 
(74) | 


No. 73. Eternity’s Beggar. 


Vivian A. DAKE. Luke 12: 16—21. FANNIE BIRDSALB. 


g 3 : - 
i. A rich man was he, andhis a -cres were broad,And his barns he tore 
2. He looked all. a-ghast atthesound of that voice, As he gazed on his 
8. Out, out from his man-sion he wan-dered a- way, ‘To the depths of e- 


down to build more; “‘But thy soul is re-quired, thou  fool,’’ said his God, 
rich earth-iy store; But it melt-ed a-way; he’hadmade a_ sad choice, 
ter- ni-ty’s night, To.... beg for re-lief, and to long for the day, 


He ‘ was pov - er - ty’sslave ev + er aor. | E - ter - ni-ty’s heg-gar! the 
Which shall glad-den, no nev-er, his sight. 


call” he had heard, But tie warn-ing, he turned it a-way; sin-ner! then 


pee 


Ritard. ad lib. 


to the voice of thy God, Andturn to the Lord while you'may. 
a 


aaa 


Copyright, 1891, by Vivian A. Dake. Owned by T. H. Nelson, Used by permission, 
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“Then to whom shall thy goods be  re-stored?’’ 


list 


No. 74. The Second Blessing. 


R ev. H.C. Haar, alt. ‘ Joun McPHERSON 
eager = 
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1, Man-y years a faith-ful Christian, Striv-ing hard ’gainst in- bred sin, 

2. What a won-drous, wondrous blessing Keeps me calm ~° in times.of storm, 

3. In this prom-ised land of Ca-naan Thereis per - fect love and rest, 
. . O (1 


; 
Un - til Je - sus one day whispered,“‘Trustmy blood, 1’ll make you clean,” — 
And, a- bid - ing now in Je-sus, Makesme hap - py all day loig; 

All the gi - ants now are conquered Since this love I have pos - sessed; 


ne 3 
eZ 
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Then I saw _ this wondrous cleansing, Con-se-cra- ted all to God, 
All my cares, and toils, and wor-ries, On the al - tar I have laid; 
I am bask-ing in the sun-light, For my soul is sat - is - fied; a 


Lo! I found the “‘sec-ond bless-ing,” Un-der-neath the pre-cious blood. 
I received the “‘sec-ond bless-ing’? When my sac - ri- fice was made. i 
And I jour- ney on re-joic-ing, Prais-ing God Im sane -'ti- fied : 


Be e © e 


CHORUS. 


ah 


Finns. 


| 
4 
In my Fa-ther’s bless - ed keep -ing I am hap - py,cleansed and free; } 
Bae wae : 7 
: a 
Soe a 4 
bo | 

Used by permission, 
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: The Second Blessing—Conciuded. 


Since I've found fhe ‘‘sec - ond bless-ing,’’ Christ is. all in 


a e ° s 


No. 75. Praise the Lord. 


Rev JNO. MCPHAIL, j. M. DUNGAN. 


= aro = | = 
SS Si Saas aa aas 
a ; 
1. Praise the Lord, ye ran-somed, praise Him; Swell the cho- rus of the sky; 
2. Praise Him, praise Him, hal-le - Ju - jah! U - ni-ver - sal praise be-stow; 


3. Praise the Lord for full sal - va - tion, Praise Himfor His love di - vine; 
4. Praise the Lord, my feet are tak-en From the pit of.mireand sin; 


0 | Soest 
ASS ae 


Sing a- loud the mght-y  an-them, Glo-ry be to God on gh. 
Praise Him day and night for - ev - er, Praise Him,ev - ’ry-where you go. 
Praise Him,for no. con-dem- na - tion Rests on this poor heart of mine. 
Praise Him,for He gives the Spir-1t Who will love, and dwell with-in. 


=== 


_— 
ye ho-ly an-gels, All ye sin-nerssaved by grace; 


se he gs Spee et 
Ss 


| 
Praise Him high in Heav’n for ev - er, Praise Him in ev-’ry place! 
praise Ilim high oh, praise the Lord! 


Praise Him, all 
praise Him, all 


Copyright, 1889, by E. O. Excell. Used by permission. 
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No. 76. The Joyful Song. 


Fanny J. CrossBy. ADAM GEIBEL. 


1. Be-hold! a roy-al_ ar - = With ban- ner,sword and shield, Are marching ~ 
2. And now the foe, ad - vane-ing, ‘That val - iant host as - sails, and yet they 
3. O when the war is end - ed, When strife and con-flict cease, When all are 


2 eee ee 
: —<— 


forth to con-quer, On life’s great bat-tle - field; Its ranks are filled with 
nev-er_ fal - ter, Their cour-age nev-er fails: Their Lead - er calls, “Be 
safe - ne gath-ered With-in the vale of peace, Be - fore the King ee a 

: =| 


sol-diers, U - nit - ed, bold and strong, Who fol - low their Com-man der, 
faith - ful,’’ They pass the word a- long, They see His sig - nal flash - - ing, 
ter - nal, ‘That vast and m ght-y throng Shall praise His name for - ev - et, . 


CHorvus. Voices in unison. 


Se Sears 


And sing their ah - ful song. 
And shout -the joy - ful song. Vic - to-ry, vic - to-ry, Thro’ Him that re- 
And this shall be their song. y 


Soe Se 


deemed us, 


Vice - to-ry, vic - to-ry, Thro’ Je - sus Christ our Lord, 


of Mrs. L. H. Sweney, owner of copyright 
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The Joyful Song—Concluded. 


Voices. in harmony. 


Vic-to-ry, vic-te-ry, vic-to-ry, Thro’ Je-sus Christ our Lord..... 


thro’ Christ our Lord.’ 


No. 77. Saved Through Jesus’ Blood. 


J. W. V. J. W. Van DE VENTER. 


1. Sometime we'll stand be-fore the Judg-ment bar, The quick, the ris-en dead; 
2. I'll then’ re-ceive a brightand star - ry crown, As on - ly God can give; 
_ 3. Then we shall meet to nev-er part a - gain; Our toil will then be o’er; 


The Lord will then make known the re-cord there; Ournames will all be read. 
| And when I’ve been with Him ten thousand years, I’ll have no less to live. 
We'll lay our bur-den down at Je - sus’ feet, And rest for-ev - er- more. 


aateae 
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| I will an-swer when they call my name; Saved thro’ Je - sus’ blood. 


Copyright, 1899, by Hall-Mack Co. Used by permission, 
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No. 78. You May Have the Joy-Bells. . 


J. Epw. RuARK. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICE. 


a 5 
1. You may have the joy -bells ring-ing in your heart, And a peace that 
2. Love of Je-sus in its ful- ness you may know, And this love to © 
3. You will meet with tri - als ag you jour-ney home, Grace suf - fi - cient 
4. Let your life speak well of Je-sus ev -’ry day, Own Hisright to © 


from. you nev- er will de - part; Walk the straight and nar-row way, ~ 
those a-round yousweet - ly show; Words of kind-ness al- ways say, — 
He willgive to o = ver- come; Tho’ un-seen by mor-tal eye, | 
ev - ’ry serv-ice you can Pay; Sin - ners you can help to win, © 


Live for Je - sus ev-’ry day, He will keep the joy-belle ring-ing in your nat 
Deeds of mer-cy do each day, Then He'll keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart. 
He is with you, ev-er nigh, And He'll keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart. 
If your life is pureand clean, And you keep thejoy-bells ring-ing in your hear 

{ 


CHoRUvs. | 
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Joy - ~ - - bellsring-ing in yourheart, Joy - - bells” 
Ringing in your heart, ‘Yon may have the joy-bells 
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You May Have the Joy-Bells—Concluded. 


No. 79. March On. 


ARTHUR F. INGLER. Arranged by A. F. I. 


| Not too fast. 


. We’re a hap- py pil-grim band, We shall gain the vic - to - ry}; 
. Since we've left the world be- bind, We shall gain the vic - to - ry}; 
. We are saved and sanc - a - fied, We shall gain’ the vic - to - ry; 


March-ing thro’ the promised land, We shall gain the day. : 
Milk and hon - ey now we find, Weshall gain the day.}March on, and 
And in Je- sus we ee We shall gain the day, 


we shall gain the vic> to - ry, March on, and we shall gain the he 


2 0 
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4 Feasting on the corn and wine, 6 If we pray, and sing, and shout, 
We shall gain the victory; We shall gain the victory; 
We will always shout and shine, - Satan and his host we’ll-rout, 
We shall gain the day. : We shall gain the day. 
5 There are giants great and tall, - 7 We shall all outshine the sun, 
We shall gain the victory; _ We shall gain the victory: 
But we’ll meet and slay them all, Wear a crown when life is one, 
We shall gain the day. We shall gain the day, 


Copyright, 1904, by A. F. Ingler. 
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No. 80. V’ve Missed It at Last. 


VIVIAN A. DAKE, Ipa M. DaXy, 


ie 

2. “The thief on the cross, I re-mem- ber, Ne’er re- fused till the 
3. “I've sold out my soul for a feath - er, No hope“ in the 
4. “The Spir- it, in-sult”- ed, re-sist - ed, Still plead till the 
5. He bur - ied his face in the pil-low, With hor - ror his 


spair gath-ered fast; ‘‘My hopes are for-ev- er de-feat-ed, Ihave missed, 
‘sum-mer was past, And now indeath’schilling De-cem-ber, Ihave missed, 
whirlwind’s fierce blast; I’m wn - done for-ev- er and ev -er, Ihavemissed) 
die I had cast, I said ‘Go Thy way,’I in-sist-ed; He went, 
soul all a - ghast; And back from e-ter-ni-ty’s bil - low, He shrieked,, 


o 


more peace to feel, but dam-na- tion—I’ve missed, I have missed it at last.” 


ey 


Copyright, by T. H. Nelson. Used by permission, 
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No. 81. Will There Be Any Stars? 


E. K. HEWITT. ea! R. SWENEY, 


7 put =p 


1. I amthink-ing to-dav of that beau - ti-ful ie i shall reach when the 
2. In thestrength ofthe Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a 
3. en it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His 


225) ved are Sees —- 


sun goeth Bit: a thro’ wonderful grace by my Sav-ior I ae will there 
win -ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine 1n the glo - ri-ous day, W hen Ilis 
feet to laydown; It would apse ae a bliss in the cit - y of gold,Should there 


SESS SSE 


CuHoRvs. 
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be an-y stars in my crown? 
praise like the sea-bil-low rolls. } Will there be an-y stars, an-y stars in my crown? 
be an-y stars in my crown. 


Sie Srey 
apes eae 


When at eve-ningthesun go- > ee down? acorn When Sere wake with the blest, 


| He 
. ee 


In the mansions of rest, Will there be an-y stars in my ate Seen 
an - y stars in my crown? 


AN G ) 
| 
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No. 82. The Coming of the Lord. 


A. M. B. A. M, Bryan. 


ease 


. There’s an aw - fultime of troub-le Such as men _ have nev - er known, 


1 

2. Je - sussaid ‘You'd know ’twassummer When you'd see the. fig - tree bloom,”’ ~ 
3. How oft we ask each oth-er, I won -der when He’ll come; 
4. The last they ev - er saw Him, ’Twas up at Beth- a - ny, 

5. We soon shall hear the trump-et, That shall peal so loud and long; 


Sees Sa = 


When God shall call the na - ions, To gath-er at His throne; 


So like-wise you'd know the end was near, When Heshould come a- gain, 
I get so tired of wait - ing, It sure- ly won’t be long; . 
His dis-ci- ples gath-ered ’round Him, To hear what- He might say; 


’Twill wake the bur-ied na - tions, Inthesea and un- der ground; 


y ‘ 
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And when that time shall come the saints Shall lift their heads and cry; 


When at mid-night’slone-ly hour, We should hear the wel-come cry, 
For the an - gel said He’d come 2- gain, The day He went on high, - 
He raised His hands to bless them, As a  char- i - ot swept by, 


When, at mid-night, start-led mil-lions, Will to their win-dows fly; 


— 
For Him we’ve long been wait-ing, But com-ing ‘draw-eth . 
“Go out, ye saints, to meet Him, For His com-ing draw-eth nigh,” 
And Je - sus said, “Keep watch-ing, For my com-ing draw-eth nigh,” 
And took Him up _ to Heav-en, But His com-ing draw-eth nigh. 
To see the world on fire, And the Sav-ior draw-ing nigh. 
— 
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The Coming of the Lord—Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


42: 


For thecom-ing of the Lord, For the com-ing of the Lord, For the 
eELEE ELE EL 


com- ae of the Lord draw- = nigh, When cn world shall be on aaitte oe Bs 


No. 83. I Am Coming to the Cross. 


Rev. Wm. MCDONALD. WM. G. FISCHER. 


=p ib tilt th 


I am com -ing to_ the cross, am poor, and weak, and blind; 
’ Long my heart has sighed for Thee, aan has e - vil dwelt with- -in; 

. Here I give my “all to Thee, Friendsand time and earth - ly store, 
In Thy prom-is - es I trust, Now I feel the blood ap-plied; 
Je + sus comes! He fills my soul! Per- fect-ed in Him I am; 


= Ramee 


Cro.— Iam trust - ing, Lord, in Thee, Dear Lamb of Cal-vxa-ry; 
Sthv.— Still 1 m trust - ing, Lord, in Thee, Dear Lamb of Cal - va-1y; 


D. CO. for Chorus. 
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amcount-ing all but dross, I is full sal - va- tion find. 
ae - sussweet-ly speaks to me,—‘‘I will cleanse you from all sin.’’ 
Soul and bod - y ‘Thine to be,— Whol-ly Thine for - ev - er-more. 
I ain pros- trate in the dust, I with Christ am_ cru - ci- fied. 
I am ev - ry whit made whole; Glo-ry, glo - ry t the Lamb! 


Hum-bly at Thy cross I bow, Saveme, Je - sus! save me nowl 
Hum-bly at Thy cross I bow, Je-sus saves mel saves me nowl 
Used by permission a Wm. G, Fischer, owner. 
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No. 84. The Prophet’s Call. 


“If any man will come after me, let him deny himself, take up his cross and follow me.” 


Tuos. H. NELSON. FANNIE BIRDSALL. 
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When the old pro - ofa b man tle did up: on E - fi. sha fall, As he 
He at first would kiss his fa-tber, and bis moth er bid. fare- well, But E 
So he slew and boiled his ox en on the splin ters of his plow, And 
See him now—the swelling Jor-dan in its on ward course isstayved And be- 
He the Shu -na-mite doth raise to life; and Naa-man’s lep-rous spots, At 
who would have E |i sha’s pow r, must take the way he trod: Sell 
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Ja- bored in the field be-hind the plow. And ae felt that to the na-tions he the — 
li - jab said that road would lead to death; Aud when he saw his shrinking would send — 
made for all his poor-er friends a feast; Leaving naught but bones and ashes to be 
hold, the borrowed axe is made to swim; And the spring of bit-ter wa-ter with a . 
his command, the Jor dan wash-es clean; When at bis o- pen sep-ul-chre the 
tbat thou hast and give it to the poor; Leave not yourtreasuresin this worldto ~ 


Wa 


truth of God must he re ap-peared to shrink the cross. as men do now. 
many souls to hell, He said, ‘‘No, I'll fol-low God till lat est breath. 
tempted back to now Ev ’ry bridge is burned and God _ a-noints him priest. 
eruse of salt is healed, And the wid-ow’s pots with oil filled to the brim ¥ 
fu - n’ral march is stopped, His bleach-ing bones re: vive the dead a gain 

tempt you back from God, But lay them up on Heav-en's eet ing shore. 


222s = 2 === 
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Pow'r to heal the lep er, pow’r to raise the dead. Pow'r to fill the 
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The. Prophet’s Call—Concluded. 


| 
ty pots with oil, Is wait-ing for the work-er who in 


-O—g= 
of ease- for one 


Je - sus’ steps will tread, And leave his life 


No. 85. There’s Power in Jesus’ Blood. 


“The blood of Jesus Christ, his Son, cleanseth us from all sin.” 1 John 1:7. 


_ Hope Tryaway. : Wm. J. KIRKPATRICE. 
()\_# hy fy EES 
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1. My hap-py soul re- joi-ces, The sky is bright a- bove; T’ll join the 
2.1 heard the bless-ed sto-ry Of Him whodied to save; ‘The love of 
3. His gra-cious wordsof par-don Were mu-sic to my heart; He took a- 
4. I plunge be-neath this fountain That cleanseth white as snow; It pours from 
5. O crown Him King for-ev-er! My Sav-ior and my Friend; By Zi- on’s 
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heav’n-ly voi-ces, And sing re-deeming love. 
Christswepto’erme, My all to Him I gave. 
way my bur-den, And bade my fears de-part. » For there’s pow’rin Je-sus’ blood 
Cal-v’ry’s mountain, With blessingin its flow. 
crys - tal. riv - er, His praiseshall nev-er end. 
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No. 86. Come Home. 


“Come now, and let us reason together saith the Lord.” Ysa, f: 18. 
WM. FRANCIS, FLA. Graves, 


Tenderly. : 


ay ; 
1. The kind Shepherd seeks for the wan -der-ing sheep, Ex-posed to the 
2. ‘Tis Je - sus, the Sav -ior,whose voice you haveheard,To you he is 
3. Sincethe days of thy youth He has plead with you oft, His plead-ings have | 
4. Then come to the Fa-ther, ac-cept of His grace, The rai-ment and | 


TE 


storms and the cold; His love nev-er tires, and His eyes nev-er sleep, 
call- ing to-day; He calls by His good-ness and ten - der-ness too, 
yet been in vain; His great lov- ing-kind-ness you could not de-ny, 
feast in the hall; Now turn from your Buns and oO bey Him at once, 
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Then why will you lon - ger de- lay? 
If He nev - ershould call you a- gain. Then come, O come home to the 


Till He brings thema - gain to His fold. ns 
B hear - i d heed -ing Hi ll. 
yr ear -ing and he ng His ca 


y 
Fa - ther ‘a-bove, His grace has pro-vid - ed for all; It may be the 
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No. 87. In the Morning. 


F. M, A. P. M. ATKINSON. 
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1. We’ll hear the trump-et's wel-come sound, we ll all yo out to 
2. On clouds of light’ and wings of flame, We'll all go out to 
3. Ye saints, lift up your rap-tured eye, We'll all go out to 
4. Bright ser-aphs lead the  glit-t’ring throng, We’ll all 2 oe - 
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meet Himin the morn - ing; - wake, ye. na- tions un- der ground, 
meet Himin the morn- ing; The King’ of kings will come to reign, 
meet Himin the morn- ing; The long - ex - pect - ed hour is. nigh, 
meet Himin the ae ing; We'll sing with Joy re - demp tion's song, 
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We'll all go out to greet flimi i the ay ae Tn “ morn-ing, in the 
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morn-ing, We'll all go out tomeet Himin the morn-ing; In the morn-ing, 
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in the morn - ing, We'll all go out to meet Himin the ee 
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No. 88. Vll Go Where You Want Me to Go. 


MARY BROWN. CARRIE E. ROUNSEFELL, 
Andante. aX 


1. It may not be onthe mountain’sheight, Or o-verthe storm-y sea; 

2. Per-haps to -day there are lov - ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak; 

3. There’s surely somewhere a low - ly place, In earth’s har-vest field so wide, — 
6 —~ 


It may not be at, the bat-tle’s front My Lord will have need of me: 
Theremay be now in the paths of sin Some wan-d’rer whom I should seek: 
WhereI may la - bor thro’ life’sshortday, For Je- sus the Cru - ci - fied: 
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But if by a still small voice Hecalls To pathsthat I do not know, © 
O Sav-ior, if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho’dark and rug-ged-the way, © 
So trust-ing my all to Thy ten-der care, And know-ing Thoulov-est me, 
Lams é —~ ° 
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T’ll answer,dear Lord, with my hand in Thine, I’ll go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall ech - o Thy mes-sage sweet, I’ll say what you want me to say. 


[ll do” ‘hy will with a heart sin-cere, _I’1l be what you wantmeto be. _ 
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T’ll Go Where You Want Me to Go—Concluded. 


T’ll say what you want me to say, dear Lord, rl a be what you want me to be. 
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89. Shall We Gather at the River? =y 


Rev. ROBERT LOwRy. 


Shall we gath-er at the riv 
On the mar-gin of the riv 


er Where bright an - gel-feet have trod, 
er, Wash-ing up its sil-ver spray, 
Lay we ev-’ry burden down; 
er, Mir-ror of the Sav-ior’s face, 

er, Soon our pil grim-age will cease; 
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At the smil-ing of the riv 
Soon we'll reach the sil-ver riv 


1 
2. 
3. Ere- we reach the shin-ing riv 
4 
5. 


With its crys-tal tide for- ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of God? 
We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold-en day. 
Grace our spir-its will de-liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Saints whom death will nev-er sev - er Lifttheirsongs of sav - ing shies 
Soon our hap- py hearts will quiy - er With the mel -o - dy 


riv - er,— 
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No. 90. Nor Silver Nor Gold. 


JAMES M. GRay, D. D. D. B. TowNER. ia 
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sil - ver nor gold hath ob-tained my redemption, No rich- es of © 
sil - ver nor gold hath ob-tained my redemption, The guilf on my 
sil - ver nor gold hath ob-tained my redemption, The ho- ly com- 
sil - ver nor gold hath ob-tained my redemption, The way in - to © 


earth could have saved my poor boule The blood the cross 
con - science too heav - y had grown; The blood of the cross is my 
mand-ment for- bade medraw near; The blood of the cross is my 
ma - en could not thus be bougtt ane ee the cross i ; 
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on - ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-ior now mak-eth me wholes 


on - ly foun-da - tion, The death of my Sav-ior could'on - ly a- tone. 
on - ly foun-da- tion, The death a my Sav-ior -re-mov-eth my fear. 
on - ly foun da- tion, The death my Sav-ior redemption hath wrough 
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am. re - deemed,...... but not with sil - ver; I am 
~ I am redeemed, I am redeemed, but not with sil-ver; sl 
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bought,.... but not with gold; Béught Wide witha  price—....... the 
it am bought, I am pecebe: but not with gold; Pepsi ih b prices) 
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blood of Je - sus, Pre-cious price of love un - told. 
the pre-cious plood of Je- sus, 


lo. 91. Say, Are You Ready? 


A. S. KIEFFER, “Therefore be ye also ready,’’—Matt. 24: 44, T. C, OKANE, 


creroe ee ae ea 


. Should the Death an-gel knock at thy cham-ber, In thestill watch of to - night, 
Ma - ny sad spir - its now are de- part-ing, In - to the world of de - spair; 
Ma - ny redeemed. ones now ure as- re eae In - to the man-sionsof light; 
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Say, will your eo -it ‘pass in-to tor-ment, Or tothe-land of de- light? 
Ev - ’ry brief moment brings yourdoom nearer; Sin-ner, O sin -ner, be - ware! 
Je - sus is plead-ing, pa - tient-ly plead-ing, © let Him save you to - night. 
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Say, are youready, O are youread-y? a the Death an - gel should call;....- 
should call; 
ope 
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Say, are you read -y? if ae A as Mer - cy stands waiting for all: 
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No. 92. I’ve Heard of a Savior. 


From ‘Special Songs.” Jno R SWENEY. i 


1, I’ve heard of a Savior whose love was so strong, He loved a poor sinner like me;_ 
2. This won-der-ful Savior took such a low place, To save @ poor siniier like me; } 
3. This Je-sus had nowhere to lay His head, To save a poorsinner like me; — 
4. This God of all grace is waiting here now, To save a poorsinner like you; 


He turned His back on the glo - ri-fied throng, To save a poor sinner like me. ~ 
His heart oer-flow-ing with won-drous grace, ‘To save a poor sinner like me. : 
He was aLamb to the slaugh-ter led, ‘lo save a poor sinner like me. ~ 
Come as you are, at the mer- oe He'll save a poor sinner, like you, — 
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The angels they sang amie from glo-ry, I’m glad that they told me the sto - ry} st 
Was born in a sta-ble and man- ger, “I In His own world was a stran - ger, 
‘Midst darknessmy Savior is dy - ing,“*’Tis finished!” I hear Je-sus ery - ing; ; 
Your life may be all re - bel-lion, % Still you may have this sal-va - tion; 
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He came from on high to suf-fer and die, To save a poor sinner like me. 
With all thingsdid part to win my hard heart, And save a poor sinner like me. — 
My soul may go free, Hedied on the tree, To save a poor sinner like me. 

Back slid - er as well, I'm so glad to tell, He’ll:save a poorsinner like you, — 


Used by permission of Mrs. L. R. Sweney,.owner of copyright. 
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CHORUS. 


: _ DPve Heard of a Savior—Concluded. 
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lo. 93. The Great Physician. | 


Rev. WM, oe Arranged by Rev. J. H. STOCKTON. 
Fine. 
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1 ee great Phy - f - cian now is near, Thesym - pa-thiz-ing Je- sisi} 
He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, O hear the voice of Je- sus! 


9 (ee man-y sins are all for-giv’n, O hear thevoice of Je- eae: 
* (Go 2 your way in peace toHeav’n, And wear acrown with Je - sus. 


eppSpei t tp et 


D. S.—Sweet-est car-ol ev -er sung, Je - sus, bless - ed 
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Sweet-est note in ser- aph e Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongue, 
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All glory to the dying arab! 5 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
I now believe in Jesus; No other name but Jesus; 

I love the blessed Savior’s name, O how my soul delights to hear 
T love the name of Jesus. The charming name of Jesus! 

The children too, both great and small, 6 And when to that bright world above 
Who love the name of Jesus, We rise to see our Jesus, 

May now accept the gracious call We'll sing around the throne of love, 
To work and live for Jesus. | The name, the name of Jesus. , 
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No: 94. Coming Back Again. 


Arranged for this work by A. F. f 
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1. How sweet are the ti - dings that greet: the pil-grim’sear, As he 
2. The  moss-y _ old graves where the saint-ed pil-grimg slept, Will be 
8. Then we'll meet all the loved ones with-in that E-den home, Sweet ._ 
4, Our bless- ed Re-deem - er is com - ing back a- gain, And we'll » 
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wan-ders an ex -‘ile from home, Soon, soon shall the King in’ His g 


0 - pened as wide as_ be - fore; And the mill-ions thatsleep in the =a 
songs of re-demp-tion we’ll sing; Fromthe north, from the south, all the — 
meet Him ere long in the air; O be faith-ful, be hope-ful, be — 
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glo -ry ap-pear, And soon will His king -dom za | ‘ 


cold, bri-ny deep, Shall live on this earth once more. 
ransomed shallcome To __-wor-ship their Heavenly King. 


He is coming, coming; | 
joy - ful till then, And acrown of bright glory we'll wear, 


com-ing for His bride, Com-ing back 


B 
We shall - 


to this earth once more; 
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No. 95. Jesus, I Am Resting, Resting. | 


“There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God.” Heb. 4: 9. 
J&aN SOPHIA PIGOTT. J. MounTAaIN. 


oe a are ppl ged 


1. Tae - sus, I am _ rest-ing, rest-ing th the joy F what Thou art; 
2. Oh, how great Thy lov-ing kind-ness, Vast - er, broad-er than the sea!” 
3. Sim - -ply trust- ing Thee, Lord Je-sus, I- be-hold Thee as Thou art; 
4, Ev - er lift Thy face up- on me, As I work and wait for Thee; 
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Cuorus.—Je - sus, I am_ rest-ing, rest-ing In the joy of what Thou art; 
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I am find-ing out the great-ness Of Thy lov - ing heart. 
Oh, how mar-vel - ous Thy good-ness, Lav-ished all on me! 
And ‘Thy love so pure, so change-less, Sat - is - fies my heart. 
Rest - ing ’neath Thy smile, Lord Je - sus, Earth’s dark shad-ows flee. 
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ZI amfind-ing out the great-ness Of Thy lov-ing heart. 
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Thou hast bid me gaze up-on Thee, And Thy beau-ty fills my soul, 
Yes, I rest in Thee, Be-lov-ed, Know what wealth of graceis Thine, 
Sat - is<fies its deep-est long-ings, Meets, sup-plies its ev-’ry need, 
Bright-ness of my Fa-ther’sglo-ry, Sun-shine of my Fa-ther’s face, 


i So a3 ee 
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For, by Thy trans-form-ing pow- er, Thou hast made me_ whole. 
Know Thy cer-tain - ty of prom-ise, And have made it mine. 
Com - pass-eth me round with bless-ings: Thine is love in- deed! 
Keep me ev - er trust-ing, rest-ing, Fill me with Thy grace. 


No. 96. 


The Cross My Boast. 


“But God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom th 


world is crucified unto me, and [ unto the world.” Gaz, 5: 14. a 


\ 


“My soul shall make her boast in the Lord: the humble shall hear thereof and be glad” Psalm 34: 2. 


VIVIAN A. DAKE. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Ah 


What have I on earth 

Je - sus died, the God - life bring - ing; 
He was poor to give me treas- ure; 
Have I joy,’twas sor - row bought it; 
Hark! I hear ‘mid ev - ’ry pleas - ure, 


God and Heav’nam I the heir 

Je - sus groaned to give me sing = ing; 
He was hat -ed with-out meas - ure, 
Have I wealth, ’twas Je-sus brought it 
And be-hold by ev -’ry treas - ure, 
In the blood a- lone I’m trust - ing, 
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FANNIE BIRDSALL, 


are gifts so glo-rious mine? 
Je - sus wept,my tears to stay; 


He _ wasslave to make me king; 
Have I pow’r,or grace, or love, 
Sounds of Calv’ry’s mourn-ful night, 
6. Where then,where is room for boast -ing? In the sight of Cal-v’ry’s cross; 


Why dost Thou, Lord,claim me Thine? 4 


Bore Hell’s night to give me day. 
Heav-en’s love to me_ to bring, 
Down to me from Heav’na-bove. 
Cal-v’ry’s cross ap-pears .in sight. © 
Count- ing earth-ly things but loss. _ 
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No. 9%. I Want to Go There. 
H. L 


HARRY LopER. 
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1. We are told of a home in that cit - y a-bove, When with life and its 
2. Since _ here God has called me, I’ll stand at my post, And do what He 


3. Soon this brieflife is end-ed, our work here is done, For the days are so 
4. There none. but the pure shall that cit, - y be-hold; ’Tis the home of the. 


SS Saas 


cares we are thro’, Wrere the wallsare of jas-per, the streets are of gold;— 
givesme to do, For the thought is re-fresh-ing as home-ward I look;— 
fleet-ing and few; | Where loved ones have gathered no death ev - er comes;— 
faith-ful and true, Where the Sav-ior a man-sion for me has pre- pared; — 


ing ae 
want to go there, don’t you? 
want to go there, don’t you? 
want to go there, don’t you? 


I want to go there,I want to go there, 


v 
I 
I 
I 
I ex-pect to gothere,don’t you? ° 


Where loved ones are wait-ing in that home-land so fair, Where there’s 


nev-er a tri-al, a sor-rowor care, I want to go there, don’t you? 


Copyright, 1903, by Wa. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by permission, 
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No. 98. At Jesus’ Feet. 


Matt, 11: 29. 
LORELLE Damon. Arr. by F. FE. Rimanoctzy. | 


Con espress. 


1. I’ve a pre-cious rec - ol - lec-tion, ’twill nev-er-more de- part; And 
2. I have found the pre-cious foun-tain that brings im-mor-tal youth, I have 


oh! it makes me hap-py all the day; ’Tis themem-’ry of the hour 
proved the cleansing vir-tué of its waves; So I sing of full sal - va- tion, 


Joa aos 
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when Je-suscleansed my heart, And cast my care and sor-row A a- way. 
and tell the bless - ed truth, That our Je-sus ig the Might-y One who saves, 


SSS Soe ne === 
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i 
re-call the hap - py eve-ning came with all my sin, And ; 
6 broth-er, do not grieve Him; o sis - ter, come to - day; He 


Cuo.-He’s so gen - tle and so kind, ev - er bear in mind, His 


prayed that He my wait-ing soul would meet; I _ threw my heart’sdoor 0 - pen, 
-waits to give de - liv - er- ane com - plete; ae when He’s sanc-ti - fied you, 
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man-y gold-enprom-is -es so sweet; Fan. are vich and full of bless-ing 
Used by permission, 
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At Jesus’ ee 
D. ee reels Chorus. 


and since aS= en’- Saas in, Oh, ike fea sons I noe te at Ages sus’ feet, 
you’ll bless His name and say, ‘‘Oh.. es ae a that | _learn at Je- sus’ feet.” 


To those who come con -fess-ing, Andhum bly seek to learn at Je-sus’ feet.. 


No. 99 Jesus Is Passing By. 


E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. SWENEY. 


= 
| 1. Come, con - trite one, and seek His grace, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 
| 2 Come, hun - gry one, and tell yourneed, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 
| 8. Come, wea - ry one, and find sweet rest, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 
| 4. Come, bur-dened one, bring all your care, Je-sus is pass - ing 
| 


= 
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: See in ni 1 rec - On-Ccil- ing face The sun-shine of the sky. 
The Bread of Life your soul will feed, And ful - ly sat - is - fy. 
Come where the long - ing heart is blessed, And on His bos-om lie, 
| The love that lis-tens to yourpray’r Will good thing’’ de - ny. 


icpbe 


Ot easnas. 
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“@- 
Pass + ing by, ... pass - ing by,.... Has-ten to meet Him on the way; 
Passing by, passing by, eee passing. by, 


haere 


Je - sus is pass-ing by to-day, Pass - ing by,.... pass - ing by...... 
Passing by, passing by, ee by, passing by. 
up a. 
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No. 100. Lost and Found. 


Mrs. FRANK A. BRECK, Luke 15. 4: 6 Rev. N, Kerr Smit#. 
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1. An hundred dear sheep in my ten - der-nessshared, But one had grown : 
2..A- far in the des-ert the lost one I found, But wea-ry and 
3. O won-der-ful res-cue, at won-der - ful cost! It mnev-er can 


ere 
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wea-ry of home; No more for my love or my bless-ing it cared, — 
worn, and dis - tressed; All foot-sore,and bleeding from man-y a wound, — 
ful-ly be told; But it was my sheep, yes,my own that was lost, 


5 


But far from the Shepherd would roam. So pre-ciousto me was the — H 
I fold-ed it close to my breast. Dearlamb,I havejour-neyedin 
And now it is safe in the fold. So glad and con-tent-ed a | 


sheep that was mine, I. breast-ed the storm and the cold, And will-ing-ly 
an-guish, a - lone, And sought thee with sor-row-ing deep, But oh! the Good 
bid-eth my lamb, I know that who-ev- er may stray, Thelambthat I 


ip: ae aia Pee Poppe 
lense ais ae : , =—— 
look-ing for thee, Tho’ wayward and sin - ful you've been; He’s ten - der - ly s 


Copyright, 1900, by E. A. Hoffman, Used by permission, 
(102) 


| 
| 
Lost and Found—Concluded. 
| Rit. ad lib. D. &. for Chorus. 


left the dear nine-ty and nine That strayed not a- way from the fold. 
Shepherd hath love for His own, And “giv-eth His life for the sheep.’’ 
res-cued will stay whereI am, And nev-er-more wan-der a= way. 
fey 


p 
E 
call-ing, “O comeun-to me, I'll forgive you, and cleanee you:from.sin.?? > 


No. 101. I Surrender All. 


J. W. Dee DE VENTER. W. S. WEEDEN. 
UET. 


1 All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, All toHim I free-ly give; } 
“¢ I. will ev- er love and trust Ilim, In His pres-ence dai-ly live. 
9 ion to Je -sus I sur-ren- der, Hum-bly at His feet I bow; t 
*\ World-ly pleas-ures all for-sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, takeme now. 
3 { All to Je-sus I sur-ren- der, Make me, Sav -ior, whol-ly na 
* \ Let me feel the Ho - ly Spir - it, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine, 


sur-ren-der all, 
I sur-ren-der all, 


sur-ren-der all, 
I sur-ren-der all, 


sur-ren-der ail. 


$e 


All to Thee, my bless- ed Sav - ior, 


WN 


4 All to Jesus I surrender, 5 All to Jesus I surrender, 
Lord, I give myself to Thee, Now I feel the sacred flames 
Fill me with Thy love and power, O the joy of full salvation! 
Let Thy blessing fall on me. Glory, glory to His name! 


Copyright, 1896, by Weeden & Van De Venter. Used by permission, 
wt (103) 


No. 102. He Will Keep Me, 
Deut. 32:10. Ps. 17:3. : Re 
F.M. Ms F. M. MESSENGER. 

Smoothly. 


1. When thestormsof life as - sail me, and my ves- sel’s tem - pest - tossed, 
2, Some may trust in horseand char-iot, some may make of flesh their arm, 
3. Oh, the man-y dif- fi - cul-ties, heav-y cares and anx - ious thought, 
4, As the roe up-on the moun-tain, asthe con-qu’ring he - roes come, 
5. In the se-cret placel’mdwell-ing, in Hisshad-ow I a - bide, 


a 


With the world ar-rayed a- gainst me,- all my hopes seem crushed and lost;: 
Oth -ers lean to world-ly wis-dom, till a- wak-ened in a@ - larm; 
Of the soul who worksand struggles for. a crown that comes to naught; 
We will leap, and shout the vic-t’ry, all a- long our jour-ney home; 
I have made the Lord my ref- uge,’neath Hiswings I trust and hide; 


Ct oe 


But the souls who trust in Je-sus, dai-ly draw-ing new sup - ply, 
Weak and wea-ry, heav-y - la- den, rest He gives, and tears He'll dry, 
Look-ing ev-er un-to Je-sus, who, at God’s right hand on high, 
Tho’ the ter - ror comes at night-fall, tho’ at noon the ar- rows fly, 


aS a i a mae . 2 alae -s 
ge ee en eh Oe ge a ne ee en 


There is One who ne’er for- gets me, One who hears my faint-est cry, 


Mo-men - ta - ri - ly 
Naught can harm, for He will keep them 
Sounds the prom-ise ‘I ill keep thee 


He has prom-ised that 
Fear-ing not, for He 
a 


Copyright, 1904, by F, M. Messenger. Metropolitan Church Association, owners 
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He Will Keep Mc—Concluded. 
Cnoruvs. 


ae tue iste arr + ate jae 


He will keep me, safe-ly keep me, He will a g as the ap- ple of His eye; 


Bisa tt tsieiss aaa 
Cie tii pal 


He will: a me, safe-ly keep me, He will fh me E the meeting in the sky. 


fo Sa aa eeeee 


No. 103. I’m Believing, and Receiving.. 


Arranged by W. J. Ku 


SS aS 


ce of years are washed a - way, Black-est stains be-come as snow}; 
. Doubts and fears are borne a - long. On _ the  cur-rent’s cease-less flow; 
Ease and wealth be-come as dross; Worth-less, earth’s de- light and show; 
. Self - ish-ness is lost in love, Love for Him ay love you know; 
. Fight-ing is a great de-light, Nev - er will fear a _ foe, 


sett te 


CHo.—I’m be - liev - ing, == re-ceiv-ing, While I to the foun-tain go; 


a oe Oo 


D. C. for Chorus. 


SS 


Dark -est night is changed to id When I the foun-tain 
Sor - row chang-es in - to song, When I < the foun-tain = 


All my boast is in the cross, When I to the fountain. go. 
All my treas-ure is a - bove, When : = the foun-tain os 
Armed by King Je - ho-vah’s = When the foun-tain 


gefafpietapapptce torte 


And my heart the waves are cleans: ing Whit-er than the driv-en snow. 
Used by permission of Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. E 
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No. 104. I Have Found the Blessing. 


H. H. HIMER, 2 Cor. I: 15. ¥. T. RINEHART. 
a is ‘Vt 
22 Ee ee i 
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1. I have found the “‘sec-ond bless-ing,’? I am hap- py in the Lord, | 
2. I have found the “sec-ond bless-ing,’? I have lost the ‘‘car - nal mind,’’ 
8. I have found the “‘sec-ond bless-ing,”? I am cleansed from in- bred sin, 

4. I have found the “‘sec-ond bless-ing,’’ I am filled with per - fect Love, _ 
er 
0-4 1p —p | > —o —o —e — — 1p —p tt FF — 


f) fy 
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. ° 7) ff 
I have reached the cleansing» foun-tain Thro’ the ev - er -last-ing Word; — 
TY am free from care and fret- ting, Doubts and fears are left be-hind; ~ 

I am_ cru - ci-fied with Je - sus, And His Spir- it dwells within; 

I am read- y for my man-sion, In the bless -ed home a - bove; — 


I have crossed the riv- er Jor-dan At the bless-ed Lord’s command, — 
I am liv-ing in the sun-light Of His pre-cious “‘per-fect Love,” — 
I am in. the Jand of Ca-naan Wherethe gold-en sun-light falls, 
am read - y for life’s bat-tle, Or I’m read-y to de-part, 


And I sing the song of tri-umph In the wel-come promised land. — 

And my heart is filled with prais-es To the bless-ed One a-bove. | 

“And I sing the song of triumph,’ While we’re shouting down the walls. 

For I'm sanc- ti- fied and hap- py, With the Sav-ior in my heart, 
-p- : a 


h 


Sen eases ees ease AS A SS | 
p SRT Sea ET 25 SRP SERRE TEREST = ae | 


Ro ae ;- 
-- ing now with Je - - sus, . i 
@- bid-ing, I’m a- bid-ing, Je -sus, now with Je-sus, 


Used by permission of Mrs. E. T. Rinehart. 
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I Have Found the Blessing—Concluded. 


Sa a 


am sanc - ti- fied and free; A sk have found, 2 .:..2.. 
-@-, hal - le-lu-jab! I have found, (" have found 


eee 55 eap Peed 


the “sec-ond bless - - ing,” And the Lord a-bides with me. 
bless-ing, sec - ond bless-ing,”’ 


My Redeemer Lives. 


: Arranged by M. G. P.and A. F. I. Job 19: 25, 26. Arranged by Rev. M. G. PRESCOTT. 


1, I know that my Re-deem-er lives, That He’s pre-pared a home for me, 
2. Pm trust-ing Je-sus Christ for all, I know His blood a-tones for. mé; 
| 3. And now, be-wil-dered at the thought, I stand and won-der at His love, 
4. I know thatsoon my Lord will ig I know He will not tar-ry long, 


D. C.—For I’m | ex- pect-ing pies sus ‘soon, non, I'm oat ing now Bin Hin to call, 


Fine. 


| And crowps of vic- to- ry He. gives Tothose who would His children be. 

I I’m _list-’ning for fe gen-tle call To say, the Mas-ter wait-eth thee. 
How He from Heav’n to earth was brought To die, that I might live a-bove. 
I know He soon willcall me home To sing with joy the heav’nly song. 


27g a= ae eeeateeee 


| He'll take me to His heav’nly home, 2 dwell with-in the jas-per wall. 
CHORUS. DEG: 


- aly 7a: Eee oro eee 


Then ask me not to ‘a gleon A-mid the gay and thoughtless throng; 


No. 106. When the Pearly Gates Unfold. 


H. H. Boots. 


1. I havegivn up all for Je-sus; This vain world is naught to me; 
2. When the voice of Je - sus calls me, And the an - gels.whis- per low,’ 
3. Just be-yond the roll-ing riv-er, O- ver on the glo-ry side, 


All its pleas-ures are for - got-ten In. re-mem-b’ring Cal - va:- ry. 
I willlean up-on my Sav-ior, Thro’ the val- ley as I go; 
Blooms the tree of life im-mor-tal, And the liv - ing wa -ters glide; 


Tho’ my friends de-spise, for-sake me, And on me_ the world looks cold, 
I will claim His pre-cious prom-ise, Worthto me theworld of gold, 
In that hap- py land of spir-its, Flow-ers bloom on hills of gold, 


I’ve a Friend that will oe by me When the pearl-y gates un- fold. 
“Fear no e - vil, Pll be with thee When the pearl-y gates un-fold. 
And the an- gels are a-wait-ing Where the pearl-y gates un-fold. 


a 


Life’s morn willsoon be wan-ing, And _ its eve - ning bells will toll; 


Bg roe te ie ee 
a. 


By permission of Booth Tucker, N. Y., owner of copyright. 
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When the Pearly Gates Unfold—Concluded. 
Sec 


But my ee: will know no sad -ness When the pearl -y gates un-fold. 


No. 10%. Some Blessed Day. 


FoR MALE VOICES. 
Rev. C. W. Ray, ‘Wo. J. KIrKPATRICKE. 


1 Some day, but whenI can-not tell, To toil and tears I’ll bid fare - well; 
2. Some day, with-in the gatesso fair, A gold - en harp my handsshall bear; 
3. Some day, I’ll see my Savy-ior’s face, And,wel-comed to His blest em - brace, 
4. Some day, some bless-ed day, I know I'll find the loved of long-a - go, 


Melody in 1st Bass.» os ar 


Por oT = the an- = dwell, Some = some SIS ed day. 
And alist -’ning robes ‘of white I'll wear, Some day, some bless-ed day. 
Shall with His peo-ple find a place, Some day, some bless-ed day. 
And find how much to Christ I owe, Some day, some bless-ed day. 


: 4 fig Veber 


fotevete) 


Some bless-ed day, Soe im ed day, 

ORISA yiacisiefcis'is es cess vsciss Some day,........--.-.---- +s. 
poems ee -6- a: 5 -@-0 
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am 


YH be at home with Christ to stay, see day, some bless- a day 


v 
Copyright, 1893, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, 2009 N. Fifteenth St., Philadelphia, Pa. Used by per. 
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No 108. The Shelf Behind the Door. 


Rev. S. K. WHEATLAKE, KH. L. BowYER, arr. by D. W. MYLAND. 


1. I came to Je - sus long a- go, all lad - en down with sin, 
2. I. tore it down and threw it out, and then the bless-ing came; 
3. So man-y peo-ple of to-day are des - ti-tute of pow’r; 
4. Some smoke and chew to- bac - co, and ‘some love their fan - cy dress; ~ 
5. That lit - tle shelf be-hind the door will cause you much dis - tress, 


I sought Him long for pard’ning grace—He would not take me in; 
But ere I got the vic- to-ry and felt the ho - He flame, 
’Tis plain to see they can - not stand temp -ta-tion’s try-ing hour; 
Oth - ers have wronged their fel-low-men, re - fus- ing to con - fess} 

Es - pe-cial-ly a- bout thetime you think of get - ting blest; ; 


At last Ifound the rea-son why, as lightcamemoreand more, 
Be - el -. ze- bub came rush-ing up, and said with aw - ful roar, 
By way of an a-- pol - o- gy “my weak-ness” is their cry; _ 
They won-der why they are notblest as in the days of yore; — 
While pleading for the vic - to-ry  be- fore theLord in prayer, 
—“@. 


I nha a shelf with i- dols on just in  be-hind the door. 
(You can- not live with -out that shelf right here. be-hind the door.” 
Tis all be-cause of i- dols thatthey’reus - ing on the sly. 
The rea- son why is on theshelf just in  be-hind the door. 
How man - y times youthink a-bout the i - dols hid-den there. 


From ‘‘Redemption Songs.” Used by permission, 
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The Shelf Behind the Door—Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


door— don’t use 


it an -y 


’ 
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But quick -ly clean that cor-ner~- out from ceil-ing to the floor. 


“~~ 
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Un-less youtake those i-dols out from in  be-hind the door. 
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6 Your soul is dark, you surely know you have no peace with God; 
You daily tremble lest you feel the chastening of His rod. 
The blessed Holy Spirit puts this question o’er and o’er; 
What are you going to do about that shelf behind the door? 


7 You need not go to foreign lands to find a household god, 
To look upon idolatry you need not go a rod, 
But in this land where gospel light is shining all around, 
If you should look behind the door an idol could be found, 


8 Some hypocrites may look like saints—from men their idols hide; 
But what about the Judgment day beyond death’s fearful tide? 
That hidden spot behind the door will be a public place 

Where God and men, and angels too, shall every idol trace. 
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No. 109. He is Just the Same To-day 


Mrs, S. Z, KAUFMAN, I. N. McHoseE, 


CS Yee 
1. Have you ev -er heard the sto-ry Of the Babe of Beth-le- hem, Who was - 
2. Have you ev - er heard how Je-sus Walked upon the roll-ing sea, To His 
3. Once whilerest-ing on a_ pil-low In the ves -sel, fast a-sleep, There a- 
4. Sure - ly you have heard how Je-sus Prayed down in Geth-sem-a - ne, How He | 


worshiped by the an-gels, And by wiseand ho - ly men, How He taught the learn-ed 
dear dis-ci-ples toss-ing On the waves of Gal -i-Jee, How He res-cued sink ing 
rose amighty tempest On the wild and raging deep; “Peace, bestill,” the Lord com- 
shed His precious life - blood On the rugged, shameful tree, Cru - el thorns His forehead 


2 . 


doc-tors In the Tem-ple far a-way? I am glad to tell you, brother, He is 
Pe - ter From his dan-ger and dis-may? I am glad to tell you, brother,He is 
manded, Ev-’ry an-gry wavedidstay;I am glad to tell you, brother, He. is 
piercing, As His Spir-it passed a-way ; Brother, won't you come and love Him? He i 
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just the same to-day. He's just the same to: day, Yes, just the same to- 


is just the same to-day. 
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Copyright, 1885, by I. N. McHose. Owned by Geo. D. Elderkin. Used by permission, 
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No. 110. 


I’m a Soldier. 


Arranged by, J. W. BEVILLE and A. F. I. 


m 
Now I’ll tell you what 


LL 
2. 
3. Tt was ear -ly in 


5. Man-y say I 
6. Some 


a sol -dier bound for glo 
in-duced me For the 
the morn-ing, Just be 
4, When I first with Christ en - list - ed, Man-y 
am too nois - y, 
say that John the Bap 


I’m a sol-dier march-ing on, 
bet - ter world to start; 
fore the break of day, 
said I’d turn a- gain; 
know the rea - son why; 
noth-ing but a Jew, 


ry, 


But I 
tist Was 


Spat teh rt fa 


CxHo.—Hal-le - lu - jah, bound for glo - ry, Saved thro’ Je - 


sus blood I stand; 


Come and hear me 


But 
If . 
But the Bi- ble plain-ly tells 


tell my sto - ry, 
*Twas the Sav -ior’s lov -ing-kind-ness 
That the an - gel came from glo- ry, 
I thro’ each day re-sist- 
they on- ly felt the glo- ry, They would shout as well as 


ar 


All who long in _ sin have gone. 
O - ver-came and won my heart. 
And he rolled the stone a - way. 
In the ranks I still re- main. 
I! 
sal-va-tion too. 


fa 


ed, 


me That he had 


== oe 


Saved for serv - ice, saved for Heav-en, Sweet-ly saved 


I Am One of Them Today. 


No. 111. . 


in Beu-lah-land. 


(May be sung to tune No, 109.) 


1 How I came to love these pilgrims, 
Is to me a great surprise; 
And.the way-the Lord has led me, 
-Is a wonder in my eyes; 
No, I never thought Id be one, 
‘But I’m happy now to say, 
That, although I used to hate them, 
I am one of them today! 
CHoRUvs. 
I feel constrained to say, 
I love this narrow way; 
O glory, hallelujah, 
IT am one of them today. 
2 Well I knew the world despised them, 
So I said ’twould never do; 
I would lose my reputation 
If I join that noisy crew; 
But I heard in Sinai’s thunder, 
“You must surely go that way;’” 
I am not ashained to own it, 
I am one of them today. 

3 Oft I sneered when they were telling 
That they felt no foe within, 
That the grace of their Redeemer 

Daily kept them free from sin; 
But conviction seized my spirit, 
Took my hatred all away; 


T have found this great salvation, 
And I’m one of them today. 


4 It so shocked me that I could not 
All my indignation hide, 
When they said that God’s old Bible 
Never would endorse my pride;— 


Though high-beaded, proud and haughty, 


Yet I heard the Spirit say, 
“Will you be a humble pilgrim ?”” 
And I’m one of them today. 


5 Once I thought their demonstrations 

Were entirely out of place; 

That I never would consent to 
Bring upon me such disgrace; 

So I asked the Lord to bless me 
In a mild and careful way,— 

I broke through and got the glory, 
And I’m one of them today. 


6 I’m so glad I ever found them, 

For they’ve led me to the right; 

And I mean to stay among them, 
Daily walking in the light; 

Then some day I’!1 join their number 
Over on the golden shore; 

It is settled, hallelujah! 
I’m a pilgrim evermore, 

(113) 


D. C. for Chorus, 


No. 112. Won’t You Go With Me? 


Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. There is a place where. you. may rest, ’Tis found in _ the 
2. There’srest from all your guilt - y fears, ’Tis found “in the 
3. There is a yest from ev - ’ry care, "Lis found in the 
4, There. is a place wheré you may hide, ’Tis found in _ the 


Je - sus; Where you may be for - ev - er blest, ’Tis 
arms of Je - sus; There’srest from all your toil and tears, ’Tis 
arms of Je - sus; The con - trite find sweet par - don there, ’lis 
arms of Je - sus; And rest with all the _ sanc - ti - fied, ’Tis 
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the arms of : Come, - poor sin - ner, 


7 A$ 8 A 
_———— 
ASV, a a 
won’t you go with me? Won’t you go with me, won’t you go with me? 
O won't 
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Copyright, 1899, by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. Used by permission, 
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No. 113. ‘The New Song.” 


A. F. INGLER. Rev. 5: 9,'10; 15: 3. Southern Melody. 


Cho.—Wait a lit-tle while, Then we’ll sing the New Song; 


lit - tle while, Then we’ll sing 


y 
1. When Ga- briel blows his trump-et loud, Then we’ll 
2. When Je + sus comes to claim His bride, Then we'll sing the New Song; 
3. Some day we'll drink the King’s new wine, Then we’ll sing the New Song; 
4, When we shall reach the gold -enshore, Then we’ll sing the New Song; 
5. When all_ our vic- t’ries here are won, Then we’ll sing the New Song; 


Bs oe 


: D. C. 
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And Christ descends on the snow-white cloud, Then we’ll sing the New Song. 

And steals a-way the sanc- ti- fied, Then we’ll sing the New Song. 

And ‘ike thestars in glo - ryshine, Then we’ll sing the New Song. 

And meet theloved ones.gone be-fore, Then we’ll sing the New Song. 

And we sur-round the great white throne, Then we’ll sing the New Song. 
P25 ee Ti sas 
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Music and Chorus from “Silver Tones,” by the Silver Lake Quartet, 
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No. 114. Song of the Pilgrim. 


ARTHUR FP, INGLER. Arranged from “Lockwood" by A. F.I 


1. Whenonce a sin-ner vile, And wand’ring far from God, I heard a warn-ing 
2. Since Je-sus saved my soul, I’m hap-py all the time, The clouds‘of ain and 
3. And now I have a home, Be - yond the star-ry sky,—The home thut Je-sus 
4. When Je-sus went a- way Our man-sions to pre- pare, He bade us wait and 


voice from Heaven say: ‘Why will ye live in sin, And dis - 0 - bey my Word, 
grief have rolled a- way; My heart is filled with joy, And oh, it is sub-lime, 
prom-ised to pre-pare; And in that hap-py land,The peo-ple nev-er die, 
watch for His re-turn; So let ‘us faith-ful be, And nev - er doubt nor fear, 


e 2 


1S SSS 


And proud-ly trav-el on in Sa-tan’s way?” re mem-ber well The 
I feel tosing,and dance,and shout and pray. o ats - ry be to God! My 

And sin and sor-row nev-er en-ter there. The gatesare madeof pearl, The 

But let the ho-ly fike blaze and burn. We have the promise true: His. 


———— Sate 
[ee 5 


pleadings of my ‘Lord, And how my sins like mountains dia: ap-pear; But Je sus 

soul is all a- flame, The fire is fall-ing on me from a - bove; Sal - va-tion, 

streets are paved with gold, And all the saints are robed in spotless white; O I shall 
coming draweth nigh,” The an - gel soon will sound the ju - bi - lee; We then shall 


make a start to-night, Let Je-sushave a chance to save your soul He'll wash a- 


Copyright, 1904, by A. F, Ingler, 
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Song of the Pilgrim—Concluded. 
’ D. 8. for Chorus. 


eS ise ge 


heard my ery, And washed mein His blood, And gave to me His witness bright and clear. 
full and free, Is minesince Jesus came, And now I feel the raptures of His love. 
soon bethere, And Jesus’ face behold, And dwell with Him where all is pure and bright. 
all be changed ‘‘In the twinkling of an eye,’’ And ev-er-more with Jesus shall we be. 


Vv 
way your sins And robe yowall in while, And im the book of life your name enroll. 


No. 115. I Hear Thy Welcome Voice. 


L H. Rev. LEWIS HARTSOUGH. 


1. I hear Thy welcome voice That calls me, Lord,to, Thee, For cleans ing in Thy 
2. Tho’ eoming weak and vile, Thou dost my strength assure; Thou dost my vile-ness 
3. ’Tis Je-sus calls me on To _ per-fect faithandlove, To per- fect hope, and 
4; ’Tis Je-sus who confirms ‘The bless-ed work within, By add-ing grace to 
5. And He the witnessgives To Joy -alheartsand free, That ev - ’ry prom-ise 
6. All hail, a-ton-ing blood! All hail, redeeming grace! All bail, the Gift of 


SoBe 


precious blood That flowedon Cal -va- ry. 
ful - ly cleanse, Till spot -{less all and pure. 
peace, and trust, For earth and Heav’n a bove. 
welcomed grace, Where reigned the pow’r of sin. 
is ful-filled, If faith but brings the plea. 
' Christ,our Lord, Our Strength and Righteousness! 


I am coming, Lord! Com-ing 


Ba penne 
its 


Copyright, 1900, by L. Hartsough. Used by permission of The Biglow & Main Co., owneta, 
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No. 116. He Is Coming Back Again. 


Rey. A B. SIMPSON. Acts 1; g—11. JouN T. BENSON. 


SSS asa 


1. Do you know why I’m long-ing for the com-ing of the Lord, And 
2. Do youknow why no Jon-ger I can call this world my home, And my — 
3. a you know Je - sus eet == He left this world of sin ThatHed 


ree ‘ 2 é 
watch-ing His glo- ry to see? Tis be-cause He’s my Bride- groom, 
heart from its fet-tersis set free? “Tis be - cause I’m ex - pect-ing 

come a-gain in glo-ryin tbe air? And His ransomed Bride will meet Him 


— 


|e 
= on 
D. S-glad that He is coming back a- gain He is com-ing then for oS 
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my be-lov-ed and a-dored, And I know that He’s com-ing for me. 
that my Bride-groomsoon willcome,And Iknow He is com-ing for me. 
when the trumpet loud shall sound, sim so glad that His glo-ry I’ll share. 


i= roe sey = 2 
fe eresead 
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and His glo-ry I shall see, Lin so ied He is com-ing for me. 


See ert SSE 


Do youknow why Hesrobed me in gar- ments of white, And has 
Do youknow why J’m send - ing the ti-dings un - to all, And am 
When I think of the day when from sin He set me free, How my 


age r : » : | 
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bid-den me all read - y_ to be. With oil in my ves -sel, 


warn-ing them fron Judg -ment to flee? He hassent me His guests 
heart doth turn to ee my loved and true, And I long for the time 


TTR, 


s : 
Copyright, 1904, by John T. aaa Nashville, Tenn. Used by permission. 
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He Is Coming Back Again—Concluded. 


sree 


and my lampall trimmed and bright?’Tis be-cause He is com-ing for me. 
to the wedding feast to call, O He’scom-ing, yes,com-ing for me. 
when my Sav-ior I shall see;—Are you sure that He’scom-ing for you? 


D. S. al Fine. 


O He’s com-ing back a- gain, He is com- ing back a-gain,I’m 80 


Ppt =y 
No. 11%. I Lift My Heart to Thee. 


CHARLES HE. MUDIE. THOMAS M. MUDIE. 


1. I lift myheartto Thee, Sav -ior di-vine; For Thou art ail to 

2. Thineam I by all ties, But chief -ly Thine, That thro’ Thy sac - ri- 

3. To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, I all things owe,—All that I have and 

4, Howcan I, Lord,with-hold  Life’s bright- ur From Thee, or gathered 
r~\ 


me, am Thine. Is there on earth a clos -er bond than 
fice Thou, Lord, art mine. By Thine own cords of love so sweet-ly 
am, And all I know. All that I have is now no lon -ger 
gold, Or an = y pow’r? Why should I keep one precious thing from 


this, That “my Be-lov-ed’s mine, and 

wound A- round me, I. to Thee am close = ly bound. 
mine, And I am not mine own; Lord, I am Thine. 
Thee, When Thou hast giv’n Thineown dear Beli for me? 


No. 118. The Hope of the Coming of the Lord. - 


Major D. W. WHITTLE. May WHITTLE Maopy. 


y 

A lamp in thenight, a song intime of sor- row; A great glad hope 
A star in the sky, a bea-con bright to guide us; An an - chor sure 
A call of com-aand, like trumpet clear-ly sound-ing, ‘To make us bold 
A all our hearts the dear-est, A part - ing word 


word from the One to 


~_" 


yj 
which faith can ev- er bor - row To gild the pass- ing day with the 
to hold whenstormsbetide us; A ref- uge for the soul, where in 
when e- vil is sur-round- -ing; To stir the slug-gish heart, and to 
to make Him aye the near - eo os all His pre-cious words, the 


er SSSSSE4) 


ee ry of the mor- row, the hope a the com-ing of ain a 
qui- et we may hide us, Te the hope of thecom-ing of the Lord. 
keep in good a-bound-ing, Is thehope of the com-ing of the Lord. 
sweet-est, bright-est, clear-est, Is the hope of the cone of the Lord. 


Cuorus. A tempo. 


v 
Bless-ed hope,......... bless-ed hope,......... Bless-ed hope of the 
bless-ed hope, bless-ed. hope, 


com-ing of the Lord; How the ach- ing heart it cheers, How it 


———E— == AAs 
mee: 


= L L 
Copyright, 1896, by May Whittle Moody, Used by permission. 
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The Hope of the Coming of the Lord—Concluded. 


S52 2 Sateen Sires 


glis-tens thro’ our tears, Bless-ed hope of ge com-ing of the Lord. 


No. 119. The Upward Gaze. 


F. M. ATKINSON, Acts I: 10, 11. JouN T. BENSON. 


ay fale Pag 


1. Have you on your wed-ding gar-ments, Are you clothed in rai-ment white, 

2. Are you look-ing un-to Je-sus_ For he sav - ing, cleansing pow’r; 

: rt the ti - dings that He’s com-ing, Sing a-loud the glad re - frain; 
the joy when we shall meet Him, Left he hind all pain and tears, 


eee 
Gas Hesse 


Are youlook-ing for the Bridegroom Com- we back on clouds of light? 
Is your heart made pure and ho -ly, Does He keep you ev - ’ry hour? 
Send thenews to ev -’ry na-tion, Christ is com-ing back a- gain. 

In_ His bright mil-len - nial king-dom, — with Christ a thous - and years, 


aimee 


! obat 


= SSS eee 


Are youlook-ing for the Bridegroom, Are you shout-ing loud His praise, 


Chorus for 4th verse. 3 
I am took-ing for the Bridegroom, I am shout-ing loud His praise, 


Are you wait-ing, are you watching, Have you now the up-~ward gaze? 
am wait-ing, I am watching, ‘I have now the up - ward gaze. 


Copyright, 1904, by John. T. Benson, Nashville, Tena, Used by permission, 
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No. 120. Beulah. 


Furnished by E. I. H. 


Arr. by A.-F. I. 


1. “7 Once I Jay fet-tered in sin’s gloom - y pris - on, But 
2. But how do you know that your sins are for + giv - ev’ Why, 
3. This won-drous sal - va- tion, I’ve got it, I’ve got it, And, 
4. He’s healed all my limp-ing, and slip - ping, and doubt- ing, And 


Soe eteeee esse = 


a a 
[4 Aiea [Nereen (as fon] Nowe Nee 
SS >= == J 
y 

Je-sus unbound me,and I have a- ris- en; O glo-ry to God, 
Je-sus has sent me the wit- ness from Heav-en; O  glo-ry to God, 
glo-ry to Je-sus,I’ll sing it, Ill shout it; O glo-ry to God, 
set me to leap-ing, and danc-ing, and shout-ing; O glo-ry to God, 


of Beu - lah! 


un - der the blood, And I’ll praise Him o- ver the land 
I’m un-derthe blood, And I’ll praise Him o- ver the land of Beu- lah! 
I’m un-dertheblood, And I’ll praise Him o- ver the land of Beu - lah! 
I’m un-dertheblood, And I’ll praise Him o- ver the land of Beu - lab! 


y V 
D.S.-I’m un-der the blood, And I'll praise Him o - ver 
REFRAIN. 


Beu-lah, Beu-lah, glo-ri-ous land of Beu -lah! 
a ai 
=a 


i) 
5 Some people are doubtful of sanctification, [7 This wondrous salvation, O how is it given? 
But Jesus will spread it all ever creation; Why, Jesus will send it right on you from 
O glory to God, I’m under the blood, Heaven; — , 
And I'll praise. Him over the land of] O glory to God, I’m under the blood, 
Beulah! And 1’1l praise Him over the land'‘of Beulah! 


6 But can He from inward pollution deliver?|8 Osoon, fellow pilgrims,we’ll cross o’er the 
Yes, glory to Jesus, forever and ever; river, 
O glory to God, I’m under the blood, And dwell in the presence of Jesus forever: 
And I’ll praise Him over the land of| O glory to God, I'm under the blood, 
Beulah! And I'll praise Him over the land of Beulah! 
Copyright, 1904, by A. F. Ingler. : 
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ie 121, Let Me Die. 


1. O God, my heart doth long for Thee, Let me die, let me _ die; 
2. My friends may say, “‘I’1l ru-ined be,’ If Te dies.) sat I die; 
3. Oh, I must die to scoffs and jeers, Let me die, let me _ die; 
4. If Christ would live and reign in me, I must die, I must die; 
5. Be.- gin at once to drive the nails, Let me die, let me _ die; 
6. When I am dead, then, Lord, ak Thee I shall live, I shall live; 


ereiatapa ten iaf et 
SaaS eS == 


fiz. set my soul at lib - er - ty, Let me die, let me _ die, 
1Ge I leave: all and fol - low Thee, But Ill die, but I'll die. 
I - must be freed fromslav-ish fears, Let me die, let me _ die. 
Like Him [ cru - ci- fied must be, I must die, I must die. 
Oh, suf- fer not myheart to fail, oe me die, : me die. 
My time, my . my all aN Thee will give, will give. 


=e eee sai 
ae = ieee a 


Die to the tri - fling things pee ‘They’renow to me of lit - =e ork: 
Their ar - gu- ments will nev - er weigh, Nor stand the try - ing judg-ment day; 
So dead that no de- sire shall rise To pass for good, or great, or wise, 
Lord, drive the nails, nor heed the groans, My flesh may writhe and make its moans, 
Je- sus, I look to Theefor pow’r To help me to  en-dure the hour 
Oh, may the Son now make me free! Here, Lord, ips my al to Thee 
joes -ft-« 


oases ee 
See agai 


My Sav - ior calls, I’m go - ing forth, Let me die, let me _ die. 
Help me to cast them all a-way, Let me die, let me die. 
In am-y but my Sav-ior’s eyes: Let me die, let me_ die, 
But in this way, and this a - lone, I must die, I must die.. 
When, cru-ci-fied by sov-’reign pow’r, : shall die, I shall die. 


ee —————e— Laat ee 
—— 


ee time and for e - ter - ne - ty: will live, I will live. 
S25 = seer 5 =| 
{ 
% The carnal mind once troubled me, So dead that no desires arise 
But it died, but it died; To pass for good, or great, or wise, 
He sanctified and made me free, In any but my Savior’ 5 eyes, 
So it died, soit died; - So I live, so I live. 


* Copyright, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryans Sp per. of L. l,. Pickett, owner. 
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No. 122. A Little Talk With Jesus. 


“And behold there talked with him twomen.” Luke 9: 30. H 
PAINTER: Arranged 


oro Sa SSS 


1. While fight-ing for- my Sav-ior here, The dev- il tries me hard; He 
2. Tho’ dark the night, and clouds look black And stormy 0 - ver-head, And 
3. When those who once were dear - est friends Be- gin to per -se-cute, And 
4, And thus by  fre-quent lit - tle talks I keep the vic-to-ry; And 


us- es all his might-y pow’r, My pro-gress to  re- tard; He’s 
tri- als sore of ev-’ry kind A - cross my path are spread; How 
more who once pro-fessed to love Have dis - tant grown,and mute, I 

march a - long with cheer-ful song, En-~-joy- ing lib- er - ty; With 


up to ev- ry move, And yetthro’ all I prove, A _ lit- tle talk with 
soon I con-quer all, When on-the Lord I call, A_ lit-tle talk with 
tell Him all my grief, He quick-ly sends re- lief, A lit- tle talk with 
Je -sus as my Friend, I'll prove un-til the end, A lit-tle talk with 


seeeee meres 


y bs 
D. S.-trials of ev-’ry kind, Praise God I al-ways find, A lit-tle talk with 
; Fine. C 


gee ives rete ==—=Ss| 


Je-sus makesit right, all right. A lit-tle talk with Je-sus makes it 


No. 123. God’s Love Shineth More and More. 


D, J. ¥. D. J. YOUNG. 


re hh SPINE ea aa yeaah Vor = 
— et a er eer Se areas far | 


1. In this Ca-naan I  havefound, Je- sus leads me round by round; 
2. In this ho - ly, hap- py Jand I am in His yra- cious hand; 
3. In this bright and hap- py land, Whereour fa-thers used to. stand, 
4. Oh, praise God, in Je-sus’ name J will live and die the same; 
5. I am not a- fraid to die; In Christ’s name my soul shall fly; 


ce 


<p = : Serene 


God’ s love shin-eth more and more; And for Je- sus JI_ ghall stand 
God’s love shin-eth more and more; Ags { pray, and shout, and sing, 
God's love shin-eth more and more, This, the land of coru and wine, 
God's love shin-eth more and more; Heights I'm gain-ing ev --’ry day 
God's love shin- _ more ges PIOKD; Up to Heav-en I shall soar, 


And con-tend for all the land; God’s love shin-eth more and more, 
Free sal - va- tion it doth bring; God’s love shin eth more and more, 
All its rich -es here are mine; God’s love shin-eth more and more. 
While I jour-ney on the way; God’s love shin-eth more and more. 
Praise His name for ev - er - more; God’s love shin-eth more and more, 


Se es ree fee Se Sees ee a el 
Se —— = 
CHoRUuS. 


ee ee eee ee 


God's love shineth more and more, Ae s love shineth more = more; While this 


= —+ os Pe ar Vl germs 
ss * ae aes mae 


@ 
= se 


ne I es sue, Je-sus guides and leads me tliro’ ; God’s loveshineth more and more, 


f ae SS Se ee 


ee ata — Z=s Sf Heal 
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Copyright, 1903, ae D. J. = Used by permission, 
(125) 


No. 124. The Ninety and Nine. 


Arranged by A. F. I. Luke 15: 4—7. BLISS. 


1. There were ninety and ninethatsafe-ly lay Intheshel-ter of the fold, 

2. Lord, hast Thou not here ‘Thy ninety and nine; Arethey not e--nough for ‘Thee? 
3. But noneoftheransomedev - er knew How deep were the waters crossed, 
4 
5 


. Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the way That mark out. the mountain’s track? 
But allthro’the mountains,thunderriv’n, And a-long the rock-y _ steep, 


PS 


oS 


But one had wandered far a-way, In thedes-ert so lone and cold; 
But the Shepherd replied,‘“J’his one of mine Has wan-dered a- way from me; 
Nor how dark was the night the Lord passed thro’, Ere He found thesheep that was lost. 

- “They were shed for the one that went a-stray Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.” 

A - rose the glad song of joy to Heav’n,*‘Re - joice, for I’ve found my sheep!” 


A - way on the mountains wild and bare, A-way from the tender Shepherd’s care, 

The way may be wild,and rough,andsteep, I go to thedesertto find mysheep, 

A - way inthe desert Heheard its cry, So feeble and helpless,and near to die, —- 
Lord, whenceare Thy handsso rent and torn? I see they are pierced by many a thorn 
And the an-gelsshouted round the'throne, ‘Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own!” 


wouns See aeesiesea = 22E) 


A - way on the mountains wild and bare, A-way from the tender Shepherd’s care. 
The way may be wild,and rough,andsteep, I go to the desert:to find my sheep. 


A - way in the desert He heard its cry, So feeble and helpless,and near to die 
Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and torn?I see they are pierced by many a thorn 
And the an - gels shouted round the throne, ‘Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His ownl”? 


rermrneere ESE e ae 


No. 125. Christ Is Coming! 


JoHN MacDourrF and CHARLES WESLEY. ’ NINCENT NOVELLO,, 


1. Christ is com-ing! let cre- a-tion Bid her groans and tra- vail cease; 
2. Earth can now but tell the sto-ry Of Thy _ bit - tercross and pain; 

3. With that “‘blessed hope’’ be-fore us, Let no harp re-main un - strung; 
_ 4, Lo! He comes, with clouds descending, Once for fa - vored sin - ners slain; 


Let the glo-rious proc -la-ma-tion Hope re- store, and faith in - crease; 
Sheshall yet be-hold Thy glo-ry, When Thoucom-est back to reign; 
Let the might-y ad-vent cho-rus On - ward roll from tongue to: tongue; 

Thousand thousand saints at-tend-ing, Swell the tri-umph of His train: 

1 


Christ is com-ing! Christ is com-ing! Come, Thou bless-ed Prince of peace! 
Christ is com-ing! Christ is com-ing! Let each heart re- peat the strain. 
Christ is com-ing! Christ is com-ing! Come, Lord Je - sus, quick-ly come! 
Hal - le -lu-jah! Hal -le-lu- jah! God ap - pearson earth to reign. 


No. 126. My Soul, Be On Thy Guard. 


GEORGE HEATH, alt. LOWELL MASON. 


1 My soul, be on thy guard, 3 Ne’er think the vict’ry won, 
Ten thousand foes arise, Nor once at ease sit down; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard Thine arduous work will not be done 
To draw thee from the skies, Till thou hast got the crown. 
2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray, 4 Fight on, my soul, and win 
The battle ne’er give o’er, The glorious victory, 
Renew it boldly every day, And with thy Savior thou shalt reign 
And help divine implore. Throughout eternity. 
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